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FADE | N:

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

We're flying under the wing of a submarine attack plane,
circa 1940. Belowus lies an infinite ocean. CRED TS PLAY
over this unrelenting waterscape until we spy...

A sequin of light.

| NT. ATTACK PLANE - DAY

The PROP ROAR is deafening. A Navy LOOK-OQUT minmes to his
PI LOT, "Go down, go down."

EXT. OCEAN - DAY

Crcling, we descend on the water. Soon "whitecaps" resolve
into scattered weckage. One scrap winks at us again. |It's
a small boat.

EXT. LI FEBOAT - OCEAN - DAY

An enpty tin is being rocked back and forth, its bottom
catching sunlight. W're so CLOSE that we can't see who
does the signaling.

| NT. ATTACK PLANE - DAY

The | ook-out pencils "HELP IS COM NG "

The note goes inside a coffee thernos.

The thernos goes out the w ndow.

EXT. ATTACK PLANE - DAY

As the attack plane peels away.

| NT. MANTA - DECRYPTI NG MONTAGE

CONTINUE CREDITS. A radio nmessage is being decrypted. W
see CLOSEUPS of cipher wheels being turned on E.C. M
gear...new letters appearing...each letter dutifully retyped
on a jagged typewiter. A double "X' ends the nessage.

EXT. MANTA BRI DGE - PRE- DAWN

SURVI VORS SPOTTED X LONG 13 31W LAT 46 7N X LEND ALL PGSSI BLE
ASSI STANCE XX

Fi ni shed reading, Lt. RI CHARD BRI CE passes the nessage on to
Lt. PAUL LOOMS. If this were today, we mght intro these
two 30-Year-ol ds playing beach volleyball or working the
Nasdaq exchange.



But it's not today, it's 60 years ago, so instead we find

t hem conni ng 310 feet of Bal ao-class submarine (the V.S S
Manta), riding surface across an inky ocean, just trying to
get honme to Connecti cut.

LOOM S
Al nost a day behind us.

No outward reaction fromBrice.

LOOM S
Well, who are they? Anericans?
Brits? 'Talians? Doesn't even say.

BRI CE
| think we can assune they're
friendly, M. Loom s.
(off his I ook)
Besides, it doesn't appear to be a
suggestion, does it?

LOOM S
(warmng to the
i nevi t abl e)
Hell, why not? M ght get a silver
star out of this patrol yet.

BRI CE
Have Coors plot it out.

Loom s grinds out a snoke and starts below. Brice lifts
bi nocul ars to scan the horizon ahead.

EXT. MANTA BRI DGE - DAY

BI NOX POV: Abruptly it's daytine. |In our sights nowis a
red-sailed boat, adrift. W're still too far away to see
faces, but arns are waving nmadly at us.

BRICE (O S.)
Not very many....

A rescue detail is assenbling on the foredeck of the sub.
Two BLUESHI RTS man the | ook-out posts up in the periscope
sheers.

Joining Brice topside is Ensign DOUGLAS CDELL, 23, Brigham
Young, smart but green.

ODELL
(rem ndi ng)
Gunner's nates standi ng by bel ow,
sir.



BRI CE

Stow t he weapons. They're British.
ODELL

You can tell that? From here?
BRI CE

The sail -- Krauts use white on their

Iifeboats, Brits red. Don't they
teach that in OC S., ensign?

CDELL
"Fraid not, sir. Though |I can recite
the submariner's notto in Latin.
Brice gives hima |ook. "Handy."
| NT. CONTRCOL ROOM

RADAR NMAN
M. Coors?

Lt. STEVEN COORS, 26, |eans over the RADAR MAN S shoul der to
check. ..

The cathode screen. A Dblip is materializing.
EXT. MANTA BRI DGE - DAY
COORS (O S. /1 NTERCOM
Radar contact, sir, starboard beam
11 mles out....
As one, all binoculars whip starboard.
BINOX POV: W can't spot the warship that's out there yet --

the horizon is hazed in -- but we do see a plune of bl ack
snmoke above the haze. Om nous.

ODELL
Thi nk they see us?
BRI CE
[ They're] pourin' on the coal for

sonebody.

He does the nental math: The warship's |ikely approach-speed
on the Manta...the Manta's approach-speed on the
lifeboat...the tinme needed by the rescue party....



BRI CE

(into intercom
Al |l ahead energency. Rudder
am dships. Crew to battle stations.

(shouting to foredeck)
Awmight, let's do this at flank speed!
You grab what's breathing on that
boat and | eave anything el se behi nd!
CGot it?

(down t he hatch)
Stand by to board passengers!

BI NOX POV: O the warship's snoke. G ow ng denser.
| NT. CONNI NG TONER - DAY

The first of three survivors appears: SCHI LLINGS is | owered
t hrough the bridge hatch via an inprovised rope-sling. He's
burned, slick with oil, unconscious. Myving fast, Looms
and a few blue shirts guide hi mdown.

LOOM S
Wel |l done, well done. Just lay him
asi de and keep 'emcomn', keep 'em
comn'....

Next appears KINGSLEY, 40, wearing the tatters of a British
merchant marine uniform One leg is splintered wwth a broken
oar.

KI NGSLEY
Easy on the leg, lads...already in
enough pi eces. ..

LOOM S
Talk | ater, nove now. Next | adder,
next | adder....

Kingsley is hel ped below Reaching for the third survivor,
the nen suddenly find thensel ves in the conpany of...

CLAIRE PAIGE, 30. She's lovely in a salt-caked, sun-beaten,
wat er-starved sort of way.

LOOM S
Wl | done.

| NT. MANTA - SERI ES OF ROOVB

CAMERA FOLLOAWS a series of nmen as the nessage i s passed
t hrough the boat in bucket-brigade fashion:

SERI ES OF MEN
"Three survivors...Brits...one's a
wonman." Pass it on.



The nmessage travel s back, past the radi o shack..
...through the galley and ness room..
...through the crew quarters..
...through the engine room..
...through the maneuvering room..
| NT. AFT TORPEDO ROOM
...and finally dead-ends here.
HOAG

"Three tea bags."” And get this --
one's a bl eeder.

STUMBO
Aw, Sweet Baby Jesus...
PAPPY
Well, if it means you guys finally
wash the butt-squirt outta your
shorts, I'mall for it.
PAPPY is the ancient nmariner of the boat -- he's 43. STUMBO

and HOAG are torpedo mates and worl d-cl ass m sogyni sts.
We've seen nost of the blue shirts now, and they're a cranky,
pasty-faced, unshaven [ot on the 50th day of patrol.

STUMBO
That's all this boat needs -- one
nore piece of rotten | uck.

| NT. CONNI NG TONAER
Dropping inside fromthe bridge above:

BRI CE
Let's pull the plug.

LOOM S
Clear the bridge, rig for dive.

He jerks the alarm box: AHOOGA- AHOOGA.

BRI CE
Peri scope depth.

LOOM S
Cycle the vents, blow negative, take
us down to 65 feet.



| NT. MANTA - DI VI NG MONTAGE
| N FAST SHOTS WE SEE
The bridge hatch is slammed shut and dogged down.

In the control room the "Christnas tree" board switches to
solid green. Al hatches are now air-tight.

CHI EF
Pressure in the boat.

Bal | ast controls are thrown.

Maneuvering room Tel egraphs ratchet up "STANDARD SPEED'
and "FULL DI VE." Pappy and his nen yank |levers in response.

Control room PLANESMAN #1 swi ngs a handl e and. ..
EXT. MANTA - DAY

The bow pl anes depl oy, catching water.

EXT. MANTA - ABOVE AND BELOW WATER - DAY

We dive. The ocean rushes over us and swal |l ows us whol e.
Monents |ater we're burrowi ng through a world of perpetua
twlight. And no matter how |l ong we're down here, we'll
never really get used to it.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

(NOTE: There are no DAY/ NI GHT designations for our interiors
as they have no neani ng aboard a submarine. Besides, every
scene should feel like night -- with pooling lights, noir
shadows, corpselike bodies sleeping in bunks.)

SONAR #1 (O S.)
Contact bearing 1-5-0...

CONNI NG TONER VO CES filter down on the three survivors,
spraw ed on the control roomfloor. A STEWARD offers sips

of water. (dell checks the unconscious Schillings.
CLAlI RE
He's in and out. | didn't try to

dress the wounds until they'd been
cl eaned. Have any sul phating agents?

ODELL
(rummagi ng t hrough
medi cal pouch)
Mor phine...penicillin...ether...this
| ooks like, uh....



CLAI RE

You're aren't the doctor, are you?
ODELL

Pharmaci st Mate is best you get on a

submari ne. ..

Claire nods. "I understand.”

ODELL

...but he mssed the boat. |'m (dell,

supply officer. They gave ne the
job "cuz I have keys to this stuff.
Here. ...

He hel ps get her life jacket off. Stenciling reads "Fort
Janes. "

ODELL
What happened to your ship?

FROM THE TOAER ABOVE:

BRI CE
We'll debrief later, M. dell.
Just find them quarters.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

PERI SCOPE POV: A water-|apping view of a German war shi p.
It's out of the haze now. And angling our way.

BRICE (O S.)
Two-stacker. 'Bout 9,000 tons.
Possi bl e Rhi ne cl ass.

Brice watches on the attack periscope. Looms flips through
a ship-identification nmanual, finds a match

LOOM S
If it is...rear racks, no side
throwers, twn six-inch guns,
gr appl e- hooks. .. good to 200 feet.

SONAR #1 | ooks over his shoulder at Brice, wondering how
| ong he's going to think things over.

SONAR #1
Fast screws, M. Brice. 30 knots or
better.
BRI CE
(deci di ng)

250 feet, right full rudder.
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For whatever reason, Brice is ducking the fight -- and nost
here seemfine wwth that. Loom s resets the al arm box.

LOOM S
Secure frombattle stations.

| NT. STATEROOM

Bone-tired, Kingsley drops into one bunk while...

| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM FORWARD CORRI DOR

Qdel | and the steward ease Schillings into another.

Qdell rejoins Claire in the corridor. She's taking stock of
the forward section, everything disturbingly tight here.

ODELL
So this "Fort Janes"....

CLAlI RE
Hospital ship. W were attacked two
ni ghts ago. Two nights? Sorry,
brain's a bit foggy -- though |I'm
reasonably sure I'm C aire Pai ge.
Shoul d be able to fill in the details
as soon as --

A MOURNFUL WAIL interrupts her. It seens to conme from outside
the hul | .

ODELL
Just a whal e.

CLAI RE
How far down are we?

ODELL
200 feet or so, on our way to 250.
(of f her ashen 1 o00k)

Still gets to ne, too -- the sounds
down here.

CLAI RE
No, no, it's just that...l have a

smal| problemw th...confined areas.
Luggi ng shoring beans, Stunbo and Hoag appear.

STUMBO
Com n' through...watch your
toes...make way for the workin'
nmen. . ..



Claire shies back as they plow through, aware of their
di sapproving | ooks. The steward steps back into the corridor.

STEWARD
(re Schillings)
Doesn't | ook good.

ODELL
See if you can't cut those cl ot hes
off. Get a better |ook at his wounds.

CLAlI RE
| can change the dressings. O her
than that, | think it's best to just
[ et him be.

ODELL

O ficers' shower just forward. W
try to hold it down to 30 seconds,
but [in your case]....

CLAI RE
Do we know if there were others?
Anyone el se rescued?

ODELL
Not that | heard of, ma'am Sorry.

It weighs on her.

CLAI RE
Thank you. Thank you ever so nuch.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

COORS
...but wth these currents, let's
consi der this heading plus-or-m nus
one degree until our next star-fix.

At the chart table, Brice and Loom s review Coors' calcs.
BRI CE

Vell done. [If we nmake 15 knots by
ni ght, we can be back in the barn in

96 hours.

LOOM S
[So we're] taking the Brits back
t 00?

BRI CE

M. Coors, you have the conn.
(to Loom s)
Let's get their story.
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| NT. OFFI CERS WARDROOM

Brice and Loom s are debriefing Kingsley, who sits on the
tabl e having his leg re-splinted by Odell as..

KI NGSLEY
Sorry, maybe | didn't nake nyself
clear. | sawit. Crossed the noon's
reflection just before the expl osion.
Wasn't a mne -- it was a U boat.

Brice and Loom s swap | ooks. "A U boat. W nderful."

LOOM S
What class? Type 7? O der boat?

Loom s produces an "AXI'S | DENTI FI CATI ON MANUAL, " plops it
down in Kingsley's lap and starts flipping pages, show ng
hi m si | houettes of various German submari nes.

LOOM S
O one of their newer ones?  ean
at the bow? No net-cutter?

KI NGSLEY
It was just a second or two. Sorry,
know it would be hel pful, but...

BRI CE
So you were on | ook-out that night,
Mster....

KI NGSLEY

Ki ngsl ey, sub-1lieutenant, merchant
marine. Hello. G abbing a gasper,
actual ly, starboard deck. A "snoke."

BRI CE
And how many aboard your ship?

CLAIRE (O S.)
300 patients.

Claire appears, newly showered. The nen can't help notice
how wel | she cl eans up.

CLAI RE
At least that many. Qut of North
Africa.

Kl NGSLEY

And probably 70 hands in the crew,
SO....



11.

Brice nods grimy. "400 lives." W hear nore WHALE CRI ES,

forlorn and di sturbing.

ODELL
(to Kingsley)
You said they fired one torpedo?

BRI CE
Qdel |, better tell sonar we've got
an eneny sub in the area.
ODELL
(trying to finish
splint)
Just give ne one...
BRI CE
Do it now.
(del |l leaves. Caire takes his place -- and proceeds to
rework the splint.
BRI CE

|"mjust sorry we couldn't save nore.
And the third in your party? He's...

CLAlI RE
One of the patients. Though
couldn't tell you his name just now

Kingsley flinches. D d Caire hurt hin?P O did he flinch

at her answer?

BRI CE
So under normal conditions, |I'd drop
you at the nearest port in England,
but that's a 300-mle detour for us,
and we're over- extended as it is.
Sorry, but seens we're stuck with
each ot her.

CLAlI RE
Can we get a radio nessage off? Let
peopl e know we're still --

BRI CE

We only radio when we're on the
surface, Mss Paige, and we only
surface at night -- if we can help
It.

(starting to | eave)
Oh, and last thing. Try not to
fraternize. Mst nen are fine, but
sone get a little strange about [wonen
aboard] .. ..
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CLAlI RE
"Strange" as in "superstitious"?

BRI CE
As in "strange."

| NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM

WEI RD WALLY
"...his boots went thwick, thwuick
t hwuck t hrough the boggy shal | ows.
Sweat and oil and grine clung to his
Adoni s brow. Suddenly his heart
roll ed over backwards in his chest
as he saw the huge wetched thing
before him.."

VEEI RD WALLY, the boat's yeoman, reads froma pul p nagazi ne.
He's 25 with a voracious imagination. Listening in are Stunbo
and Pappy. Pappy's feeding Crackerjack to his pet fish,

kept in a bow suspended fromthe rafters. ZAP enters and

t akes his post.

He's Pappy's right-hand guy.

ZAP
Weird Wally, at it again

VEEI RD WALLY
"Instantly its nmouth widened into a
terrible and hungry nenace. Now the
mal edi ction uttered a deep-throated

sound...."
PAPPY
"Mal edi ction?"
VEI RD WALLY
Look it up. "...and its breath stank

gloriously of rotted carp and matted
gorilla skins and bilge-water. Now
it slouched toward him..not fast,
but slowly, slowy, so very
slowy...."
CRACKI NG METAL jars them-- but it's only a bul khead settling
under pressure. (Gauges show the sub trimm ng | ower.

STUMBO
Whazzis story called again?

Weird Vlly flips to the cover of the "Incredibly Wird Tal es”
pul p. A banner reads "Strange! Msterious! Satanic!"
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VEI RD WALLY
"The She-Wtch of Blood Lake...."
STUVBO
Anot her femal e. ...
PAPPY
| don't wanna hear this shit no nore.
VEI RD WALLY
This is classic fiction here.
PAPPY
Hey, "Farewell to Arns" is classic
fiction. "lIncredibly Wird Tal es?"

Chi cken-fried ass-w pe. Now get

outta here, alla you. This is the
maneuvering room and | can't maneuver
with all you bull-slingers cloggin

up the --

A MANEUVERI NG BELL. Tel egraphs cl ank over to "2/3" speed.
Pappy and Zap yank levers, nmaking it so. Skinm ng through
the roomnow is the CH EF of the boat, 35.

CHI EF
Look alive, Stunpie. Got a U boat
out there....

STUMBO

Hey, Chief? Krauts don't nanme their
subs after females, do they?

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Brice is passing when he spots..
Claire in her cabin. She uses a blade to cut new dressings

for Schillings, who |lies naked under a blanket. Presently
Schillings stirs. Caire | eans down to WH SPER SOVETHI NG i n

his ear.

Brice watches. |Is the guy awake? O is Caire just talking
to himlike you mght talk to a coma patient?

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

LOOM S
What exactly bothers you?

Qdel | and Loom s confer privately. Loom s bounces a yo-yo
while they talk: It helps himshed stress.
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ODELL
Well, you got a slowsinking ship --
sl ow enough to get at |east a few
Iifeboats off. But this U boat only
fires one torpedo the whole tine.
That's not textbook German tactics.
They keep firing until the target is

sunk.
LOOM S

So it was their |ast torpedo.
ODELL

Way didn't they use their deck guns?
LOOM S

VWat is this, COdell? Second patrol?
ODELL

My third.
LOOM S

And your first was a little shakedown
run off the coast of Florida in one
of those old school boats?

ODELL
Just wondering if their story doesn't
seema little..."off."

LOOM S

Wul dn't worry about it, chanmp --
t hey got here sonehow. Hey, want
cof fee?

ODELL
Sur e.

LOOM S
Two cups. Sweet and bl onde for ne.

He yo-yos away. If we weren't sure who the junior officer
was before this conversati on, we are now.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

Sonar #1 presses headphones tighter to his ear. He's
eavesdroppi ng on the outside world via..

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

A hydrophone on the deck of the sub.
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| NT. CONNI NG TONER

The sonar guy fast-clicks at Coors. "Got sonethin' here.”
Coors grabs the growl er phone and gives it a crank.

COORS
Sonar cont act .

| NT. STATEROOM
In his cabin, Kingsley sees Brice double-timng past.
| NT. CONNI NG TONER

Brice listens on spare headphones. W hear it now too: The
SW SH- SW SH SW SH of turning screws.

Stopwat ch in hand, Sonar #1 counts turns-per-mnute.

SONAR #1
90-plus turns. Could be a destroyer,
could be....

LOOM S

That Rhine C ass. Maybe we didn't
shake himafter all.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Kingsley and Claire enter. Qdell and Coors are here,
listening to...

SWSH SWSH SWSH.  It's comng through the hull now. Al
eyes turn upward.

EXT. GERVMAN HULL - UNDERWATER - DAY

The crui ser powers overhead, parting our hair with its keel.
But now the screws shut down...

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER
...and the SW SH NG DI ES.
SONAR #1 | Listening for us...

BRI CE
Ful | st op!

LOOM S
Full stop! R g for quiet!

I NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM

As Pappy |unges on his |evers.



16.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the Manta's screws shut down.
| NT. MANTA - R G FOR- QUI ET MONTAGE
SELECTED SHOTS of the crew going church-nouse quiet:
Qdel | clicking off a SQUEAKY FAN. ..

A bl ueshirt snoring in his bunk, Hoag closing the guy's
nmout h. . .

Soneone shooing a pet hanster off its exercise wheel.

In the ship's office, Weird Wally stopping typing, putting
his feet up, diving into sone pulp fiction. He actually
i kes these nonents.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

SONAR #1
(whi speri ng)
How coul d they know we're here...

BRI CE
(to hel msman)
10 degrees down-bubble. Find us
sonme col d.
(down t he hatch)
Get on the thernograph, M. dell.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the Manta drifts | ower.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

CLOSE on the bat hy-thernograph, a gauge of outside water
tenperature. |Its stylus scratches out a |ine that now eeks
| owner .

ODELL
(into grow er)
Ri ght there. Five-degree gradient
at 2-1-0 feet.

He finds Caire and Kingsl ey watching.
ODELL
Col der water...deflects sound
waves...just in case they start to --

PING It cuts right through the hull, right through our
skul | s.
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| NT. CONNI NG TOAER
As the sonar guy tears off his headphones.
| NT. MANTA - PI NG NG MONTAGE
REACTI ON SHOTS as the PING NG is heard bow to stern.

Pappy starts stuffing his ears with cotton. Oher blueshirts
follow suit. Sonme even bite down on rags.

In the control room Kingsley turns and hobbles out: He
t hi nks he knows what's comng -- and wants no part of it.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

The PI NG NG ENDS abruptly. Now an itchy silence. 1Is this
when t he depth-charges cone? Loom s |ooks at...

The sonar guy. "Anything?" He wags his head. "They ain't
doin' nothin' ."

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

CLOSE on the bathy-thernograph. No one is watching it now
except us -- and we see it take a another big drop.

Claire hugs herself, feeling the cold.

CLOSE on faces. Tight. Gim Silent. The grand pause is
shattered by. ..

FRANK SI NATRA
“I"l'l be seeing you...in all the old
famliar places...."

The MUSIC IS | NSANELY LOUD. At first no one knows where
it's comng from Then Qdell lurches past Caire..

| NT. OFFI CERS' WARDROOM - CONTI NUOUS

...and enters the enpty wardroom The phonograph is playing.
RRRRRRRRI || P:  COdel |l sl aps the needl e off-track.

Si | ence agai n.

Brice appears. He glares at the record player. Then glares
at Cdel | .

ODELL
Have no idea, sir. | just ran in
and it was already --
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| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

SONAR #1
Spl ashes!
LOOM S
(down t he hatch)
Spl ashes!

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

DEPTH CHARGE POV: W th CAVERA RI DI NG the back of the depth-
charge, we plumet through water. At first we see only nore
barrel s droppi ng around us. But soon we spy our target, the
Manta, loomng up out of the murk. In a blinding flash, WE
EXPLCDE

| NT. MANTA - CONCUSSI ON MONTAGE

CONCUSSI ONS rock the sub. W see |ockers flying open..

Bakel ite boards shattering..

Sonmeone's front teeth shattering..

The control -room dept h gauge knocked off the wall. ..

And bl ueshirts knocked out of their bunks.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

The Manta runs a GAUNTLET OF EXPLOSI ONS that batters the sub
fromside to side. The |last depth-charge is a wi cked down-

firing EXPLOSI O\

| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

Instantly the sub | oses depth. Everyone pile-drives into
the ceiling...

...gets pancaked there for a few seconds..

...then gets thrown back to the floor. Electrical PANELS
BLOW

VWiite [ights die.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

One | ast depth-charge rains down...strikes the Manta's
bow...and starts tunbling down the deck
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I NT. MANTA - CLANK- CLANK MONTAGE

Stressed-out faces. Seen only by red light. Listening to
t hat one BARREL CLANK- CLANK- CLANK over their heads.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

The depth-charge cones to a stop near the bridge. It just
sits there. Unexpl oded.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM
The SW SHI NG STARTS UP again: The eneny ship is noving on.

We wait as another ROUND OF DEPTH CHARCES goes off, nore
di stant now. The SW SHI NG FADES AWAY.

Bl ueshirts start bungling forward fromaft roons, janmm ng
the control room doorway.

BLUESHI RTS
(overl appi ng)
Shit on a stick, was that a dud?
And who the fuck was playing nmusic?
Huh? Trying to get us killed?

LOOM S
Back to stations! | want reports!
BACK TO YOUR STATI ONS

| NT. CREW MESS

The boat has stabilized. The ness roomis now a tenporary
trauma center for the wounded, CQdell doing what he can. The
case load is eased by Claire, who stitches shut a gash on
the inner thigh of...

ZAP
Christ, 'zat all ny blood? Runnin
‘cross the floor like that?

CLAI RE
Only a pint. Tighter, keep the
tourni quet tighter.

ZAP
Think I may faint.
CLAI RE
Hold on, hold on. Don't take this

Wrong now. . ..

She buries her face is his lap to chew off the stitch.
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CLAI RE
Better?
ZAP
Compl etel y.
Claire smles. "Thought so." She turns to |ook for another

patient and conmes nose to nose with..

BRI CE
| asked you to stay forward.

ODELL
My idea, sir. She's a certified ned-
tech, which may be the nearest thing
to a doctor we've --

BRI CE
(to Caire)
Were you or M. Kingsley in the
war droom before the attack? Just
prior?

CLAI RE
| was in the control room as |
bel i eve Kingsley was, too.

BRI CE

He was with you the whole tinme?
CLAI RE

Be quicker, lieutenant, if you just

tell me what you're after. Are you
suggesting that one of us is
responsi ble for the --

A rising REWI NG SCREECH NG SOUND st ops them both -- stops

everyone here. It's the kind of sound you never want to
hear aboard a submarine. Brice takes off. Qdell is right
behi nd.
ODELL
(to Aaire)

Keep working! Pl ease!
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Running toward the SOUND, Brice collides with Chief.
CHI EF

Hot fish, out of the tubel For war d
room
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| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM
Brice reaches the doorway to see..
Chaos: A torpedo runs wild in its noorings, PROPELLER
SCREAM NG at 10,000 rpm and spew ng steam everywhere. Stunbo

and Hoag and a few others are grappling with it, but it's
like trying to westle a car.

Qdell junps into the fray. Chief starts to joinin, too --
but turns back, a new shade of pale.
CHI EF
Mark-14. 1t'll detonate magnetically,
around any steel hull, after 500
yar ds.
BRI CE

So? I1t's not noving.

CHI EF
The boat is.

A horrible beat.

| NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM

As tel egraphs sl am over to "EMERGENCY REVERSE. "
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

As screws start spinning backwards.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

As the Manta slows -- but doesn't stop.

| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

The battle rages. There's so nuch exhaust that it's hard to
tell who's doing what.

CHI EF
Get it out, get it out, just get it
out the god damm tube!

The nmen start working as a team (Odell opens a torpedo tube
as. ..

O hers start cranking the cone-al ong wench and. .
More bodies |ean on the cable to hel p nove...

The SCREAM NG TORPEDO. It inches toward the open tube.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

BRI CE
Torpedo party to the tower! Now,
now, now, now, now

Brice races in. Battl e stations over the | M BONG- BONG-
BONG- BONG. . . .

| NT. CONNI NG TONER
The torpedo party double-tinmes up the | adder.

LOOM S
Open outer doors! Bow tubes!

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the outer torpedo doors open.
| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

The Chief has the torpedo in its tube. Fighting the exhaust,
it takes a several bodies just to close the door.

ODELL
(into I M)
Fish in the barrel, sir!
| NT. CONNI NG TONER

LOOM S
FIl ood nunber two tube!

I NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

They hear the WATER FLOODI NG t he tube and HI TTI NG THE PROPS.
It sounds |like a nucl ear garbage disposal.

CHI EF
Go, go, go, go, go...

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the torpedo corkscrews out of the sub
| NT. CONNI NG TONER

LOOM S
Tor pedo under way!

BRI CE
Hard | eft rudder!
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EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
Maneuvering faster than we thought a sub could, the Manta
veers away, backs away fromthe torpedo that now spirals
right toward CAMERA. It BLOAS in our face.
| NT. MANTA - DETONATI ON MONTAGE
MULTI PLE SHOTS of the sub rocked by the detonation. Lights
sputter, insulation cracks free and rains down on heads --
but all told, it could ve been worse. Mich worse.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

An hour later. The boat's five officers -- Brice, Loom s,
Coors, COdell, and Chief -- hold summt in the tower.
LOOM S
...well, maybe the phonograph wasn't
secured...and maybe the intercom was
left "on"...and maybe that fish went

haywi re for no reason, but goddam....

Traded | ooks. Are they thinking the sane thing? That it
all started when the Brits cane aboard?

COORS
And maybe soneone's trying to kil
us.
BRI CE
(to Qdel 1)

M ss Paige clains she was in the
control roomthe whole tine.

ODELL
| think that's right.
BRI CE
So what about the other one?
ODELL
Ki ngsl ey?
COORS

If that's his nane. Where was he
when it all happened?

ODELL
Not sure. May've stepped out.

COORS
"Stepped” out? O "slipped" out?
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LOOM S
You know, naybe we're spending nore
time watchin' pretty little Mssy
than we are watchin' our backs.

Qdel | doubl e-takes: Looms is staring at him

ODELL
Me? |1've talked to her tw ce.
LOOM S
About what ?
COORS
Heard you were bird-doggin' her,
Cdel | .
LOOM S

Been runnin' your nouth, ensign?
About boat-matters?

It knocks Odel |l off-balance. "Wy are they pouncing on nme?"

ODELL
Wai', wai', wait. Chief. Wsn't
t here a mai ntenance bulletin on Mrk-
14s? Sonet hi ng about self-starting?

CH EF

(noddi ng)
Got a history of tw tchy behavior.

(to others)
And as for the record player goin'
off -- well, yeah, that's strange,
but 1'"mnot sure it calls for a
I ynching party. Mybe we should al
just take a deep breath and --

The PHONE GROALS. Brice grabs it.

BRI CE
Brice.

STEWARD ( Q. S./ GROALER)
" Tenant, need you back in ness.
Strai ght away.

| NT. CREW MESS

Bl ueshirts watch anxiously as the steward shows Brice a pair
of oily trousers.

STEWARD
Was all set to toss "emout. Then
noti ced this.
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CLCSE on the inside wai st band. It's stitched "Sonderkl asse
Firma, Berlin."

BRI CE
These cane from..

STEWARD
The hal f-dead guy.

I NT. ARMORY LOCKER - AFT TORPEDO ROOM

CLOSE on ankl e-chai ns bei ng broken out. Just for insurance,
a Browning sidearmis | oaded.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM
Heads turn as...

The arrest party crosses the control roomin w de strides.
Brice has the pistol

I NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM FORWARD CORRI DOR

Claire is here, checking up on Schillings. Hearing FEET
APPROACH, she turns and finds the nmen choki ng her doorway.

BRI CE
Wake hi m up.
CLAI RE
l"msorry, |'"mnot sure what --
BRI CE
Wake the German up
Her nouth opens but no words cone out. Eerily, Schillings
rolls over in his bunk and | ocks eyes with Brice.
SCHI LLI NGS
Hal | o, nein kapitan.
He's attenpting to show grace under pressure. It goes
unappr eci at ed.
STUMBO
Jesus. ....
CLAI RE

(preenptively)
|'mthe one who asked himnot to

speak. Me. | just thought it would
be better if we all could think of
hi m as any other --
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STUMBO
She had '"imright under our
noses. .. whol e goddam tine....

None too gently, Brice evicts Claire fromthe room putting
her in Qdell's restraining arns.

BRI CE
Away .

(del | struggles to renove Claire, in part because she won't
go gently, in part because she starts pleadi ng her case
directly to him Wth grow ng desperation:

CLAI RE
"1l tell you, I'll tell you
everything. H's nane is Bernard
Schillings, he's a downed avi ator

and a patient of mne. He's a
pri soner of war, which neans he's
entitled to protection under the
CGeneva Conv - -

ODELL
Got to come this way, nma'am

CLAI RE
He had no cause to do those
things...he has a famly,
children...he wants to get hone just
li ke the rest of us...

ODELL
Let themsort it out...

CLAI RE
Doesn't matter whose side he's on
now. . . .

ODELL
Be all right, really, just....

| NTERCUT Claire and Qdell wth..
Brice and Schillings. Now in quick escal ating noves:
Soneone brandi shes t he chains.

Schillings sits up quickly, getting his feet under him He
doesn't know if they're about to chain him-- or beat him

Brice shows his pistol.

Schillings' reaches for the blade left by Caire.



Brice levels the pistol
Schillings' hand. Hovering over the bl ade.
Brice's face: "Don't."

Schillings' eyes. Darting. Panicking.

We're BACK ON Claire and Odell for the GUNSHOT.

t oget her.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

As heads spin to the SOUND,
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR

The nmen part as Brice exits the stateroom
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They flinch

Claire breaks from Odell and starts for the cabin. Brice

slans a

HAND AGAI NST THE OPPOSI TE WALL, BLOCKI NG HER
BACK-

spl ash of blood on his shirt sleeve. His pistol

BRI CE
You shoul d have told ne.

CLAlI RE
(over whel nmed)
Maybe | was worried that...that you
woul d do exactly what you did.

BRI CE
You shoul d have told ne no matter
what, because your little secret
nearly cost every man here his life.

CLAI RE
But he had no reason to --
BRI CE
M. Odell, the wonan is confined to

gquarters for the duration of patrol.
| f she asks to use the toilet, you

are to bring her a bucket. Stunbo,
secure the body.

STUVBO
Fuckin' A-1, sir.

SHE SEES THE

sl eeve.
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BRI CE
M. Looms, conn is yours. |'Ill be
in ny berth -- sl eeping.

He | eaves. Stunbo cobra-spits in the general direction of...

CLAlI RE
(forceless, still
trying to explain)
| just wanted to save one...just one
of ny patients....

She searches faces for a hint of understanding. Odell is
the only one who will even neet her eyes.

I NT. SKI PPER S STATEROCOM

Behi nd drawn curtains, Brice renoves his bl oody shirt, puts
it in a laundry sack. Unlaces his shoes. Finds nore bl ood
on his hands, washes it off. Lies back on the bunk. dicks
off a light.

Blows a long sigh and finally, finally closes his eyes.

FRANK SI NATRA
“I"l'l be seeing you..."

The eyes | eap open.
FRANK SI NATRA
"...inall the old famliar
pl aces...."
BRI CE
(breathl ess)
No. . ..
It wasn't the German.
| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM
As Claire rolls over in her bunk, hearing.
| NT. OFFI CERS' WARDROOM
CLOSE on t he phonograph. Spinning away.

Brice stares -- then snatches the record off the turn-table
and smashes it. He smashes every goddamm record he can find.

BRI CE
So who's screwng with ne? Huh?
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| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUOUS
STEPPI NG QUT:

BRI CE
VH CH ONE OF YOU IS DA NG THI S NOWP

It echoes the length of the boat. Only the WHALES ANSVER
But this tinme their cries are different -- soundi ng sonehow
| ess ani mal than before. Mre hunman.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

The Manta plows on through the nmurk. There are no whal es.
Just the submarine. Al one.

FADE QOUT:
FADE | N:
I NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

Stunbo finishes mummy-w apping Schillings' body in canvas.
Seeped bl ood shows the fatal wound.

Deeper in the roomwe find Brice, Looms, Coors. The three
i eutenants have retreated to the forward end of the boat
for a discreet talk. Cdell enters and joins.

LOOM S
How re those hydrogen | evel s?

ODELL
Al nost three percent. Chief says we
need to vent before |ong.

BRI CE
W'll ride surface tonight. 2100
hour s.

Qdell nods and waits for the discreet talk to continue,

assum ng he's wel cone. Instead..
BRI CE
Sonet hi ng el se?
ODELL
Well, just.... | can't believe it's
one of our own hands doing this.
Seven weeks, | think I know nost the

guys now. Just don't believe it's
one of them
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BRI CE
Been a rough patrol -- nmen do strange
t hi ngs under duress. Want you to
keep your eyes open, Odell. Could
be anyone.

ODELL
Aye- aye.

Qdell withdraws to the doorway.

STUMBO
Maybe we coul d vent our bl eeder,
t 0o.

ODELL
Say agai n?

STUMBO

Little Mssy. Never trust anything
that bleeds for five days and don't
die, | always [say] --

ODELL
Shut up, Stunbo. Just shut your
st upi d nout h.

The three |lieutenants watch as Odel |l | eaves.

LOOM S
Bright kid, Cdell.

I NT. 1 RON LUNG - FLASHBACK - NI GHT

W're in a netal cylinder. But where? |Is this the inside
of a torpedo tube? As we adjust to the dimlight, we find
oursel ves | ooking at the frail body of a 10-year-old girl.
A hand cones up to try and scratch her nose..

But the hand bunps into a bul khead. Bl ocked.
I NT. CH LD S ROOM - FLASHBACK - NI GHT

On the other side of the bul khead, the 10- YEAR-OLD G RL screws
up her nose in lieu of scratching it. It doesn't help.

WDER TO reveal a child's room dolls and other tineless

pl aythings in evidence. Conpletely out of place here is an
iron-lung machine -- hulking, ugly, |loathsonme -- a coffin
for the not-yet-dead. Baffles rise and fall, GASPING in
sync with the girl's own RASPY BREATHI NG

Unable to sleep, the girl searches the mrror nounted above
her face.
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HER POv: O a hal f-open door behind her. A light is onin
the outer hallway. OS. VOCES. 1Is it norning yet? 1Is it
time to get out now?

The sil houette of an adult -- HER MOTHER, maybe -- enters
and speaks fromthe doorway.

LABORED VA CE
You shoul dn't be here....

| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM

Claire wakes -- and finds herself breathing badly. It takes
her a nonment to normalize her breath, to renenber where she
is. Now, twenty years late, Claire scratches her nose.

LABORED VO CE
You shoul d get off when you can....

"Wasn't that voice in ny drean?" Claire peers at the bunk
bel ow.

There's soneone there.

LABORED VA CE
Get off before it's too late...

She reaches for the light.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

A SCREAM

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR/ CLAI RE' S STATEROCOM

Brice | opes forward. Ohers have beaten himhere, including
Qdel | and Kingsley. Brice pushes through to see...

Schillings back in his bunk, face exposed, petrified nouth
open.
CLAI RE
| thought he...spoke to ne.
Kl NGSLEY
Claire....
CLAI RE
No, it wasn't his voice, but it
was. ..l nean....
Kl NGSLEY

Caire.
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Claire takes another | ook -- and sees things differently now
in full light. Schillings is clearly dead. Her fright giving
way to anger, Claire | ooks back at...

Stunbo and Hoag. H ding their grins.

CLAI RE
(going after them
Is this what you do for sport? You
have not hing better to do in the
m dst of a war than to play sick
little jokes with --

(del | wedges bet ween.

ODELL
Ckay, it's over, it's over...

BRI CE
(re body)
Wap it back up, Stunmpie. W'l
dunp hi m when we surface.

CLAI RE
A bit nore respect for the dead m ght
be in order, M. Brice. Fromeveryone
aboard this ship.

BRI CE
This is a "boat" you're a guest on,
not a "ship."

CLAI RE
| won't forget.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The body, rewapped, is carried into the control room by
Stunbo and Hoag.

HOAG
(with | abored voice)
"Get off before it's too |late...."

St unbo nock-screans in imtation of Claire. W understand
t hat Hoag was the ventril oqui st.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

Hoi sted up into the tower, the corpse gets dunped behind the
second-string sound man, SONAR #2.

STUMBO
Conmplinments of the C QO
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SONAR #2
['Il thank himwhen | see him

Getting a whiff, he clicks on a fan. Hoag starts bel ow
Stunbo starts adding chains to the corpse's ankles in
anticipation of a sea-burial.

| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM

Kingsley linps in with two cof fees.

KI NGSLEY
Since no one seens able to sleep
anyway... try sone of this notor oi
they call "coffee"....

He finds Claire reclined ungainly, her head craned back so
as to open her breathing passage. She's having difficulties.

Kl NGSLEY
Caire?

CLAI RE
Changing, isn't it? The air.

Kl NGSLEY
Think you' Il pull through?

CLAI RE
(i ndi cating her chest)
Conmes and goes. Polio-nyelitis,
growng up. Ddn't breathe well
when | slept, so every night -- eight
mont hs running -- they stuck ne in
an iron |ung.

Ki ngsl ey wi nces, seeing the irony of being stuck aboard a
submari ne now.

Kl NGSLEY
| saw you down in the respirator
ward, of course, working with al
the patients, but | never knew....

CLAI RE

Was so wetched that | swore |I'd
hel p ot her people through it, soneday,
if I could....

(eyeing the curved

hul I around her)
Maybe it's just all this nmetal...this
"boat" of theirs. Sonething not
right about it...sealed off...living
bel ow the real world....
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Kl NGSLEY
We're scarcely the people to conplain,
Claire. Especially after what with
Schillings -- which you know | thought
was a m st ake.

CLAI RE
(not |istening)
Sonmet hing not right....

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

El ectrical mates replace vacuumtubes in the radar boards,
Coors supervising. Behind their backs..

The bat hy-t hernograph. The stylus is etching | ower again:
W're entering cold water. O at least that's what the gauge
says.

PLANESMAN #1
Can have it any tenperature you want --
'long as it's either "too hot" or
"too cold."

He punches into a over-shirt.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

Stunbo i s hooking weights to the corpse. Soon he notices..
The pool of bl ood expanding on the canvas. |Is it possible?
Do dead bodies still bleed like this? Stunbo tries to shrug
it off and get back to work. He tries.

HOARSE WHI SPER
So much dark. ..

The voice was |ike a rusty hinge. Stunbo shoots a | ook down
t he hatch, but Hoag is |long gone. That neans the voice
nmust've conme from..

Sonar #2, the only other person here.

STUMBO
Nice try. Hoag tell you? He nusta
t ol dj a.
The sound man never turns around. |s he pretending to not

hear ?

HOARSE VWH SPER
... trying...trying to find the way
back, but. ..
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Stunbo spins to face the corpse. "No fucking way." He eases
his ear to the canvas-w apped head.

HOARSE WH SPER
...but it's so cold here...

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

WHUMP!  Stunbo hits the control roomfloor |ike a sack of
groceries. He just fell fromthe tower and | anded behind..

COORS
"Smatter? Stunpie?

Eyes riveted on the conning tower, Stunbo backs out of the
control room

| NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM

STUMBO
...tellin" ya, sone baaaad hoodoo on
this boat.

Zap and a MESS STEWARD are giving Stunbo the tine of day,
but Pappy's in no nood.

PAPPY
Hey, Stunmbo? M ghta worked on the
female, but not me. Go try --

STUMBO
Fuck the Brillo pad, this ain't about
her. It talked to ne.

ZAP

The dead guy.

STUMBO
The dead Kraut.

PAPPY
Uh-huh. And did he talk to you in
Engl i sh or German?

STUMBO
Vell, it was, uh...English, | guess.

PAPPY
Case closed. Gve it a blow, huh?
You're upsettin' ny lucky fish.

MESS STEWARD
Stunbo, you wouldn't al so happen to
be the Sinatra fan, woul dja?
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STUMBO
G up there. Right now. Don't
believe me? Listen to the dead guy.

MESS STEWARD
| gotta mlk the cows.

The steward starts to |eave. Stunbo reels himback with a
new t hought .

STUMBO

VWhat if...you know...what if it's
"hi m

[
'?
Even though we don't, everyone here knows who "hinmt' is, and

the thought, no matter how crazy, drops a guillotine bl ade
on the

conversation. Of their nute faces, CUT TO
| NT. CONNI NG TOVNER
A cl ock shows 2100 hours.

BRI CE
Let's take a | ook.

Loom s jerks the al arm box.
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
AHOOGA- AHOOGA- AHOOGA.

LOOM S (O S. /1M
Rig for surface. Prepare to charge
batteries and take on air through
mai n i nducti on.

Oficers and blue shirts file past on their way to stations.
When the forward section of the boat has thinned out, Kingsley
hobbles into the corridor -- followed by Caire.

Claire wal ks the hall, breathing deep, stretching her |egs,
testing her leash. Al cabins here have nane-pl ates that
list quartered officers. But at Brice's cabin, Caire
notices. ..

No name-plate. Just the ghost-inmage of one that used to be
her e.

Claire eases open the curtain to see..
A bunk, chair, clothes | ocker, fold-down desk, stand-up photo

of Brice and his wife. And a book on the desk. The "PATRCOL
LOG
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A thinking beat. Caire signals "one-mnute" to Kingsl ey,
then slips...

| NT. SKI PPER S STATEROOM - CONTI NUOUS
...inside. Caire opens the patrol log with one guilty finger --
and suddenly the pages go blood red, startling her.

LOOM S
Switching to night lights.

| NT. CONNI NG TONER
MORE RED LI GHTS ACTI VATE AS:

LOOM S
Ei ght degrees up-bubble. W're on
our way to 65 feet.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
As the Manta angles toward the surface.
| NT. SKI PPER' S STATEROOM

Eyes adjusting to the red lights, Caire begins reading the
patrol | og.

CLAIRE (V.Q)
"1420 hours. Took periscope photos
of German sub-pens at Lorient before
moving on to areas north. QON.I.
shoul d be happy with results. 1550
hours. Saw multiple shipping targets

but passed on all. Men getting itchy
to cone home with at | east one
kill..."

She stops cold, hearing an UNKNOAN MAN S VO CE speaking the
words right along with her. Cdaire actually checks over her
shoul der before conti nui ng.

CLAIRE (V.Q)
"...but so far I'mresisting the
tenptation, staying focused on primary
m ssi on of photo recon...."

The voice is gone. Ws her head just playing ganes with
her ?

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

As our periscope, seen from bel ow, breaks the surface.
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| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

PERI SCOPE POV: Through big dark swells, we spy noonlight on
t he surface.

Loom s passes the scope to Brice.

LOOM S
Sone tall grass out there...

BRI CE
Good skies, though. Should be able
to shoot the stars and | ock our
position. Well done.
(to Coors)
Sextant. In ny cabin.

| NT. SKI PPER' S STATEROOM
The sextant. In an open box, it sits right next to..

Claire. She flips ahead, finds a conspicuously bl ank page.
"What goes here?" She flips further ahead to read.

CLAIRE (V.0Q)

"0840 hours. Picked up three
survivors fromthe Fort Janes, British
mer chant man and hospital ship,
reportedly victins of a German U
boat..."

(huffy)
"Reportedly."

CLOSE on a cross. It's been doodled in the margins by Brice,
presumably. Caire notes it and flips on.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

As Coors drops down the | adder and heads f orward.

| NT. SKI PPER S STATEROOM

Noticing sonething, Claire flips back and forth between two
entries: They're witten by different hands. Now Claire
checks the front of the patrol log and finds reference to..
"Lt. Crdr. Wnters."

Frowni ng, Caire eases open a | ocker. Taped up inside are
photos of an officer we haven't yet seen, the 40i sh W NTERS.

Her frown deepens. "Just who's cabin is this?"
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KINGSLEY (O S.)
...wondering where a fellow could
get a little Earl Gey tea....

COORS (O S.)
Check with the mess steward.

Claire is about to close the | ocker when she notices one
| ast photo. This one transfixes her.

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR

KI NGSLEY
(stalling)
So we'll be surfacing soon? Taking
on sone fresh air?
COORS

Trying to.
He sl aps open the curtain..
| NT. SKI PPER S STATEROOM
...and pulls up short. Caire lies quietly on the bunk.

COORS
What' re you doi ng here?

CLAI RE
Hm? Oh, wasn't feeling confortable
in ny room-- what with the bl oody
walls. Didn't think anyone would --

COORS
Shoul dn't be in the skipper's cabin
W t hout perm ssion.

CLAI RE
Gadly ask him M. Brice is the
ski pper, isn't he?

It thunbs a nerve in Coors: |Is the question as innocent as
it sounds? O is she baiting hin? He grabs the sextant.
COORS

Lieutenant Brice is the current C O
of this boat. And you need his
perm ssion to be anywhere besides
your assigned quarters.

He hol ds open the curtain. She takes the hint.
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| NT. CLAIRE'S ROOM FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUOUS

Claire waits until Coors is gone before renoving the | ast
photo from her shirt.

CLOSER, we see it shows two nen shaking hands at a U S. O
function. One we take to be Wnters. The other is Frank
Si natra.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

CLCSE on the depth-gauge. "0" feet.

A | ook-out is spinning the wheel of the bridge hatch, about
to open it. W're seconds from breathing fresh air when..

SONAR #2 Screws kicking over! Starboard quarter
Brice lunges to the periscope, swngs it around fast.

PERI SCOPE POV: A hul king silhouette crosses the wedge of
moonlight. [It's the German heavy.

BRI CE
Peri scope down! Energency dive!

LOOM S
Ener gency dive! Bl ow negative and
cycle the vents!
AHOOGA- AHOOGA
The periscope plummets.
The hatch is cranked shut.
The Christmas tree goes green.
Bal | ast | evers are jerked.
Pl ane wheel s get spun hard.

EXT. GERVMAN HULL - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

We hear DI SEMBCDI ED PI NG NG  Suddenly the hull of the German
shi p passes overhead, hydrophones prom nent.

| NT. CONNI NG TONER
W TH ALL EYES ON THE CEIl LI NG

LOOM S
How t he hell they know?
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BRI CE
Depth to keel ?
HEL VSMAN
120, sir.
A beat.
BRI CE

Let's use it all.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
As the Manta descends.
| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

LOOM S
(to hel msman)

Trimit off...trimit off...and...all

st op.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
The Manta's props. Shutting down.
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Claire and Kingsley hear the sub go eerily quiet before...
A SI X-CHANNEL BOOM It jolts them hard.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Looki ng for answers, Kingsley hobbles in. He manages to
corner Coors.

KI NGSLEY
VWhat ? What did we hit?

COORS
Just the bottom

Kl NGSLEY
"Just the...." Well, just how I ong
can we stay down here? Before the
CO2 gets so --

COORS

Don't worry about CQ2.

Kl NGSLEY
Don't?
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COORS
"Hydrogen. "

Eni gmatically, Coors noves on. But Odell overheard.

ODELL
We use the diesels above, batteries
below -- and the batteries off-gas
hydrogen. As for "how | ong"..

LOOM S
Rig for quiet. Al hands ordered to
racks unl ess on watch -- no extraneous

activity. And the snoking lanp is
out.

CDELL
Guess we're gonna find out.

| NT. ENG NE ROOM

MOTORVAC #1 takes a quick drag on his cigarette before noving
to stub it out. But he catches hinself, noticing..

The cigarette burning oddly. Flaring unnaturally.

An ALARM SOUNDS. Responding, Chief double-tinmes in with
Zap.

They drop through a floor hatch..
| NT. BATTERY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

...and reach this area crammed wth, literally, 200,000 pounds
of lead-acid battery cells. Chief cranes his neck to check..

A ceiling-nmounted hydrogen nonitor. The needl e shows 5%
start of the orange zone.

Chief kills the alarm The nen swap | ooks. "Not good."

| NT. CREW QUARTERS

VEI RD WALLY
"...Johnny tried whistling a little
tune, but it didn't help -- his nerves

were like old frayed el ectrical cords.
So he paused in the cold dead heart

of the cemetery to light his |ast
cigarette..."
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Weird Wl ly's back at it, reading by hanpster-light now

The hanpster runs on a wheel, which turns a m ni-generator,
whi ch powers a small reading light, which provides the only
white light inthe red-lit room The audience is noticeably
| arger than before, and the nen seemrapt by the | atest
installment of "Incredibly Weird Tales.”

VEI RD WALLY
"Just then the pregnant noon ran
away, W sely taking refuge behind
the | eaden clouds. And now, beside
Johnny's unwary foot, the ground --
the soft, worny, freshly dug earth --
began to heave...."

Cdell enters. As he checks on the wounded, he sets about
confiscating matches and lighters fromall the nen.

ODELL
How re those stitches holdin', Zap?
Good? kay, nmatches, Zippos, c'non,
give 'emup, Chief wants 'em under
| ock and key.... Be right back to
change t hose bandages, Meyers...

| gni tabl es get dunped in a bucket. Cdell reaches Wird
Wl ly's group.

ODELL
VWat's this one call ed?

SONAR #1
"The Undeni abl e Undead. .."

HOAG
' Bout these Chinese railroad workers,
coupl e hundred years ago. Buried
alive.

STUMBO

(gravely)
It's research

SONAR #1
They' re dead, but not dead- dead,
y' know?

HOAG
Like on the farm you chop a chicken,
sonetinmes it don't die right off? |
seen this rooster chase a girl 'round
a whole big barn once -- with no
head.
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VEI RD WALLY
So...what happened to her head?

ODELL
Wl | ace, you givin' everybody
ni ght mar es agai n?

VEI RD WALLY
It's ny calling, sir.
ODELL
Vell, stowit. And gime that Zippo,

Hoag.

The group breaks up. Sighing, Weird Wally dog-ears the page
and slips the 10-cent pulp inside his mattress cover. Cdel
exits.

Instantly the pul p comes back out, the nen regroup.

STUMBO
So Wallace? Wiat's, |ike, the "thene"
of the story?

VEl RD WALLY
Saying that death can be a very
i npreci se thing. Just because we
want it to be clean and absol ute,
doesn't nake it so. Sonetinmes death

gets....

HOAG
" Sl oppy. "

VEEI RD WALLY
" Sl oppy. "

STUMBO
Very "sl oppy."

| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM

A pi ss-bucket on the floor. Used.

Claire is staring at the Sinatra photograph, absorbed in it
until she hears a creepy FLUTTERI NG SLAPPI NG SOUND. \Were
is it comng fron?

VOCE (O S.)
Seaweed. . .

Claire starts. |It's Brice, filling her doorway.



The SOUND

Noti ng the doubl e-edge of her words, Brice |ooks off.

BRI CE
...Mmaybe a fishing net. Gets caught
up and sl aps against the hull. Hear

a lot of strange things at depth. |
can't even identify them all

FADES. Whatever it was.

BRI CE
So what should | do wth you? HwmP
What woul d happen in your navy if a
passenger defied orders aboard ship?
Chai ned up? Gagged? What?

CLAI RE
|"msorry. | regret not telling you
about Schillings because...well, |

shoul d' ve realized that a submarine
isn't a good place to keep secrets.
s it?

he have troubl e neeting her eyes?

BRI CE
W were in a running battle with a
German cruiser. Took sone licks in
the depth- charging, but we finally
got our shot in: Cracked its back
wi th one torpedo. W went topside
to survey damage. Ship was al ready
gone, but there was a | ot of debris
in the water, and Wnters decides to
go down on deck and haul sone in.
M ddl e of the Atlantic, and he wants
to do alittle souvenir hunting --
sonething for his fireplace mantl e,

t hi nk he sai d. | tried to talk him
out of it, but.... Anyway, the boat
hit an underwater obstruction. He
fell, struck his head, went under

before we could get to him
(of f her I o0k)
Heard you were asking.

CLAI RE
So he drowned.
BRI CE
No real secret -- already radioed

Connecticut with news of the accident.
(noting piss bucket)

Maybe we got off on the wong foot,

M ss Paige. Feel free to nove about

the forward sections of the --

45.

Does
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The overhead lights brighten..
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUOUS

...and flare out all at once. The corridor where Brice stands
is abruptly coffin dark. Soon he perceives..

A silhouette at corridor's end, just mrroring his stare.
Wo is it?

S| LHOUETTE/ ZAP
Sorry, sir. Humdity builds up,

trips out the power buss. 1'Il get
right on it.
It takes Brice a nonent to shake it off: It's al nost |ike

he was expecting soneone el se.
| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM - CONTI NUOUS
CLAlI RE
So woul d you reconsi der Engl and?
Fi nding a port there?

BRI CE
" m sorry.

He w t hdraws. ..
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUQUS

...and grabs a battle lantern off the wall. Wen he flicks
it on:

LOOM S
Sorry for what?

Loom s stands there nmock-casual, one towel around his waist,
anot her drying his hair.

BRI CE
[ She was] just asking about Wnters.

LOOM S
And you told her....

BRI CE
The story.

Brice noves on, |leaving Looms in the dark.
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| NT. CONNI NG TONER

CDELL

(urgently)
So what is it? Ildentify.

SONAR #2
Com ng up astern, but....

(del | snaps on headphones. PUSH IN TI GHT as he hears the
expected SCREWS of the pursuit ship -- and then sonething
el se, too: An EER E HARMONI C.

SONAR #2
Don't know what that is...

EXT. UNDERWATER - NI GHT

Sweeping out of the nmurk is an array of steel cables. Towed
by the German ship overhead, the CABLES THRUM LI KE CHELLO
STRINGS as they rush toward us. Soon we see what the cables
dr ag:

Hooks. Oversized grappling hooks, each comng for us |ike
sone prehistoric claw

The hooks hit bottom They rip up the ocean floor on their
way toward. ..

The Manta. One HOOK SCRAPES the |l ength of the sub, |eaving
claw marks on the hull while..

| NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM
Filling the boat with a METAL- ON- METAL HONL.

PAPPY
Shit of a saint....

| NT. CONTRCL ROOM
Brice enters fast. The towel-wapped Loom s is right behind.

LOOM S
Hooks! They're using their hooks!

FROM ABOVE:
CDELL
Li eutenant Brice! \What are your
orders?

Brice wavers: |If they can't surface and they can't hide on
the bottom. ..
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EXT. UNDERWATER - NI GHT
The hooks retreat into the dark, but...
Over head, the German hull turns hard.

The hooks reappear, bearing down on us again, whiskering
ri ght past CAMERA on their way back to..

The ©Mant a.
| NT. CONTRCL ROOM

LOOM S
WHAT ARE YOUR CORDERS, MR BRI CE?

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

One hook snags the periscope sheers..

And rips them away.

| NT. CONNI NG TOAER

Bot h periscope cylinders buckl e.

Seawat er rushes in through ruptured gaskets..
| NT. CONTRCL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

...and torrents into the control room Bodies start washing
down, COdell anong them

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR

COLLI SION ALARMS. C aire and Kingsley head for the control
room but...

Sonmeone slans the airtight door in their faces, |ocking them
out .

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

LOOM S
Who el se? Anyone? | S EVERYBODY
ouT?

Praying so, Odell and sone blueshirts fight to get the tower
sealed off. Brice is still unresponsive, so Looms, butt
naked now, towel washed away, takes over: He pushes the

hel msman onto redundant controls down here:

LOOM S
Bl ow ballast! Al ahead fl ank!
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HEL MSVAN
Headi ng, sir?

LOOM S
Any goddamm heading -- just get us
outta here!
| NT. MANEUVERI NG ROOM
As Pappy jans his | evers.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
Ki cki ng over, the Manta's props churn up clouds of silt.

WDER as the Manta lifts off the bottom The gi ant hooks
return for the death-stroke..

But this tinme they mss. Narrowy.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The PI NG NG STARTS FADI NG faces start to ease: Maybe they'l
cone out of this alive. Looms tracks down Brice.

LOOM S
Let's hope you do better at the Board
of Inquiry.
He said it only for Brice -- but when he turns away in

di sgust, he notices Qdell staring at him Brice, too, sees
that Qdel |l overheard.

| NT. ENG NE ROOM

Mnutes later. Chief is hustling through the engine room
when Motormac #1 catches him

MOTORMAC #1
Chief? Take a | ook.

CLOSE on the fuel-oil gauges in question: One shows pressure,

the other level. The pressure gauge reads bel ow nornal .
The | evel gauges shows equivalent to "half full"™ -- 190 tons.
MOTORMAC #1

Look right to you?

Chi ef studies the situation -- then smacks the | evel gauges.
The needl e plummets to 80 tons.
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| NT. CONTRCL ROOM
BURSTI NG I N
CHI EF
We're sloughin' oil. 'Least 10 tons
in the last 12 hours.

REACTI ON SHOTS of the still-drenched Brice, Loonis, (dell.
"What el se can go wong?"

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

START on blue-prints being slap-rolled open. They detai
the Manta's superstructure.

CHI EF
...somewhere in the port tank. And
if it's leaking here or here...it's

dunping oil into main ballast. Wich
means every tinme we surface or dive --

LOOM S
W | eave a goddamm slick
BRI CE
That's how. That's how they been

ridin' us.

PLANESMVAN #1
This boat is cursed...

He neant to say it under his breath. But suddenly everyone's
staring at him

PLANESVAN #1
Fi ggera speech.

COORS
So how do we fix it?

CHI EF
Only one way. Fromthe outside-in.

We hear a distant sal vo of DEPTH CHARGES.

LOOM S
OCh, they'Il be linin" up for this
j ob.
BRI CE
del |, nmake ready sone dive gear and

pi ck two volunteers..
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ODELL
Aye- aye.

BRI CE
... beside yourself.

I NT. SH P'S OFFI CE/ FORWARD CORRI DOR

VEI RD WALLY
...S0 you want soneone to free-dive
outside...into coal -black water...nake
our way bel ow the boat...locate the
flood ports...slither in between the
two hulls...

Qdel |l is petitioning volunteers. Wird Wally, Stunbo, and
Hoag are the dubi ous prospects.

ODELL
Find the leak and fix it. That's
right.

VEI RD WALLY
...at night...

HOAG
Hang on. If we're still submerged,
that nmeans the main tank's fulla
wat er .

VEI RD WALLY
...in the dark...

ODELL

Chief thinks with the tower fl ooded,
t hat gives us enough weight to stay
domn even when there's air in the
mai n.

VEI RD WALLY
...with depth charges and all this
i nexpl i cabl e shit happeni ng.

ODELL
Hey, you up to it or not?
VEI RD WALLY
News flash: "Yeoman Wal | ace Leads

Desperate Repair M ssion."

Chi ef appears, lugging dive gear. He and Qdell train their
cross-hairs on Stunbo.

STUVBO
Fuck, no.
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| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

Stunbo. He's outfitted wth goggles, respirator, fins, battle-
antern. "How the shit did this happen?”

Cdel |, Weird Wally, and Stunbo are prepping under the escape
trunk. CQdell notices Coors suiting up nearby.

LOOM S
| asked himto go. Buddy system

Qdel | accepts w thout comment.

Wor ki ng at a back-up sonar station here, Sonar #1 throws a
Swi t ch:

A steel cylinder drops through the boat, pushing out...
EXT. MANTA SONAR CAVITY - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

A hydrophone. It depl oys beneath the Manta.

| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

Claire arrives intinme to see (dell poised on the |adder
beneath the escape trunk. Sonar finishes his scan.

SONAR #1
Expl osions. Starboard flank. Long
way off, though.

Claire catches (dell's eyes. "You're going out there with
t he dept h-char ges?"

LOOM S
(to divers)
You' re greased.

Qdel | answers her with a shrug. "QGuess so."
| NT. ESCAPE TRUNK

A hatch cl oses beneath the four nen. The trunk fills with
sea wat er.

VEEI RD WALLY
Hey, when we first get out there?
Everybody turn off their |ights,
okay? Be really amazing.

COORS
Bel ay that, Wall ace.

The water hits their chins. They bite down on nout h- pi eces.



53.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

Deck- hatch opens. One by one, the four nmen drift out into
near - perfect dark.

Coors sparks up an underwater torch. It flares to life,
reveal i ng. ..

An expl osion of stingrays. Flapping madly, they scranble
away fromthe light -- but not before they scared the bile
out of us.

VERY WDE: Leading wwth the torch, the nmen crawl head-first
down the side of the sub. 1In the distance, DEPTH CHARGES
EXPLODE, backlighting the entire bulk of the sub. The divers
are mniscule by conparison, nere pilot-fish on a whale's
back.

EXT. MANTA FLOOD- PORTS - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

They arrive below. The sub's flood-ports are here, open to
the sea, and the first three nmen squeeze through. For a
moment, COdell is alone outside the sub. And in that nonent...
A presence wells up behind him

Qdel | spins. Wat was that? Just another ray? H s lantern
probes black water. Nothing now.

It grabs his shoul der.
Qdel | nearly coughs up his nouth-piece, but...

It's only Weird Wally. Hangi ng upsi de-down through the port,
he gives (dell a goggle-eyed | ook. "Comn' or not?"

| NT. MAI N BALLAST

(NOTE: A submarine has two hulls -- the pressure hulls on
the inside, a sea hull on the outside. W're between the
hulls now It's a place few people, even submariners, have

ever seen.)

Surfacing, the nen beamlights around to behol d..

A curving cathedral of steelwork. The tank is maybe 10 feet
wi de by 20 feet tall by who-knows-how long. Q1 and kelp
bob on the surface of the water. Dead squid dangle from
struts and braces.

Lots of them

STUMBO
Holy Janol ey. ...
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COORS
Must a sucked up a school of squid,
one point....

Coors uses a steel mallet to TAP the inner hull...
| NT. CONTROL ROOM
...and send a nessage to the control room

CHI EF
They're in.

Chi ef RETURN- KNOCKS.

BRI CE
(to Loom s)
St andi ng down for a while.

LOOM S
Good idea. Little rack tinme, fee
i ke a chanp.

It grates on Brice, but he lets it go.

CLAI RE
(to Chief)
How | ong should it take?
CHI EF

Once they find it? Pretty straight-
forward repair.

Claire eyes the hull. If it's claustrophobic in here, it
must be intolerable in there.
CLAI RE

Easily said, fromthis side.
| NT. MAI N BALLAST

COORS
You guys, forward. W'IlIl check aft.

Splitting up, Coors and Odell slosh one way, Stunmbo and Weird
Wally the other. Anxious to get this over with, Stunbo heads
out fast. CAMERA LAGS BEHIND with Weird Wally.

VEI RD WALLY
“Maki ng his way through the chanber,
redolent with the stench of dead and
dying calamari...the trailing man
realized... that it wasn't such a
good idea to be the trailing man...."

Weirding hinmself out, Weird Wally hurries to catch up.
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I NT. SKI PPER S STATEROCOM

Brice sits. He stares at one particular book on his shelf
for a troubled beat before pulling it down.

It's the patrol |og.
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR

Passing, Claire notices a light on in the skipper's cabin.
She | ays an eye on the curtain-crack to see..

Brice. He runs a Kurtz-like hand over his skull as he ponders
t hat bl ank page of the patrol log: Portrait of a man who
feel s the hounds of Hell gaining on him

I NT. SPLIT SEAM - MAI N BALLAST

The ballast tank finally dead-ends. Here Stunbo and Weird
wally find...

A split seam FUEL O L GURGLES t hrough

Stunbo breaks out wooden wedges. Weird Wally uses a mall et
to TAP A MORSE MESSACE on the outer hull for...

| NT. MAI N BALLAST

Coors and Qdell. They stop and listen.
ODELL
"Found it." [Should we] head back?
COORS

They found one.
Searching for other ruptures, they press on.
| NT. SKI PPER S STATEROOM

EXTREMELY CLOSE on Brice's fountain pen, witing. The words
don't cone easy.

BRICE (V.Q)
"2330 hours: W surface to confirm
si nking of German ship. Four officers
go topside -- Conmmander Wnters,
mysel f, Lt. Looms..

| NT. MAI N BALLAST

BRICE (V.Q)
...and Lt. j.g. Steven Coors."
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Continuing aft, Coors |eads QGdell through hip-deep water.

It seens even darker at this end of the tank.

ODELL
So the night we [ost dd Man
Wnters. ..
Coors stops.
COORS

Qdd tinme to bring that up

ODELL
It's an odd place. How did he bang
his head? 'Fore he went over?

COORS
You heard.

ODELL
| heard that the boat hit sonething --
but | never felt anything down bel ow.

SOVETHI NG SPLASHES nearby. Odell junps and beans his |ight

on. ..

A squid's head in the water, one big eye watching him D d

it just fall?

Coors studies the back of Odell's head. As he does, we DROP
DOM to study the steel nmallet in Coors' hand.
Qdel | turns back
COORS
Let's keep novin'.
| NT. SPLIT SEAM - MAI N BALLAST
Drenched in oil, Stunbo drives wooden wedges into the split.

Weird Wally provides light. Soon SLOSH NG FOOTSTEPS turn

t hem both around to see..
Absol ut el y not hi ng.

STUMBO
What ?

VEI RD WALLY
D dn't say anything.

STUMBO
But what were you thinkin?



WEI RD WALLY
Vll, | used to hear about these
dock workers who got wel ded up inside
t hese kinda places -- and were never

heard from agai n.

STUMBO
You are so fucking out of bounds
with that shit, Wallace.

| NT. WATER FALL - MAI N BALLAST

57.

Coors and Cdell reach the after terminus and a fall of water.

They point lights up but can't see the source.

COORS
Stern tank, | ooks I|iKkes.

Cetting ready to clinb, he belts his hamer, slips off fins.

COORS
So anything | say stays here? This
side of the hull?

(of f Odell's nod)

There were survivors fromthe sinking.
Brice and Loom s even started to
fish a fewout. But Wnters had
other ideas -- he ordered Brice to
bring a gunnery party topside. Wll,

three of us had a problemw th machi ne-
gunni ng these nen right in the water --

even if they were Germans. There
was an argunent. Got ki nda heat ed.

Coors starts clinbing a cat's cradle of girders.

The st eel

is covered with al gae, making the footing difficult.

ODELL
Wy didn't you tell us?

COORS
Guess we were trying to protect him
his menory. Felt Wnters was a good
C.O -- even if he could be a tough
sonuvabi tch, sonetines. For his
reputation...his famly's sake. ..

Coors finds another seamsplit. Water fans fromthis one.

ODELL
Ckay. But | still don't understand
how he hit his head.
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COORS
Slippery netal...bad footing...

Coors takes the steel mallet out. He |ooks back down at...
Qdel | way below. Hard to tell if he's buying it: He's just
sweeping his light around now -- and not |ooking up. It'd
be so easy....

COORS
Acci dents happen, right?

Ri ght besi de Coors, sonething noves in the fan of water
Coors jars and | ooks again. Nothing now. And just when he
deci des his nerves are acting up...

A forms extrudes through the water. A face.

Coors recoils.

The hamrer drops.

Qdel | 1 ooks up as..

The falling hanmer smashes into himand his | antern.
Everyt hing goes dark. | NTERCUT ALL TH S W TH

EXT. MANTA - FLASHBACKS - N GHT

QUI CK FLASHBACKS: O Wnters. Hi s head striking the deck.
Falling overboard. Hitting the water face-first.

| NT. MANTA - SERI ES OF ROOMS

A HONLI NG SCREAM

RAPI D- FI RE REACTI ON SHOTS around the boat: daire and
Ki ngsl ey.

Loom s and Chief. They all knowit's com ng from between
the hulls.

| NT. SKI PPER S STATEROOM
As Brice's fountain pen blots the page.
| NT. SPLIT SEAM - MAI N BALLAST

Weird Wally and Stunbo | ook toward t he DECAYI NG SCREAM A
petrified beat, then..

They bol t.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Everyone rushes here. Chief is banging the hull.

CH EF
Coors! Sound of f!
Kl NGSLEY
Here? O aft? Wiere was it?
CLAI RE
Get himout, get himout of there..
CH EF
Cdel | SOUND OFF!'  QDELL

Brice enters. He and Loom s touch eyes.
| NT. MAIN BALLAST

Li ghts bouncing wildly, Stunmbo and Weird Wally head in the
direction of the scream They collide with Cdell

STUMBO
Fuck of God, was that you?

ODELL
G me the light, gimre the |ight,
gimme the light....

They all nove aft now, senses racing, ducking girders and
pushi ng through squid entrails -- before realizing: Those
aren't squid entrails. They lift their lights to find..

Coors. He's draped over a girder above them \When he fell,
he nust've inpacted so hard that he vomted one of his |ungs.
It dangles fromhis dead nouth |ike an enbryoni c sac.

They gape. "Is this shit even possi bl e?"

ODELL
Get hi m down. . ..

SLOSHI NG FOOTSTEPS. They whirl to see..

Sonething retreating into shadow. A human fornf? |s there
soneone el se in here?

Stunmbo takes off |ike a cannon shot.

ODELL
Hel p me get hi m down.
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Wird Wally spurts after Stunbo. For one nonent Odell is
left alone with a dead Coors...the dangling lung...and the
Thing In The Shadows before...

He dives away, follow ng the other two.
EXT. MANTA FLOOD- PORTS - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

Wth adrenal speed, Stunmbo and Weird Wally shoot out the
bottom of the sub. COdell appears a beat behind. Just as
he's about to clear..

Sonet hi ng catches his foot. Maybe his fin is sinply caught
on a barb, but COdell doesn't bother to investigate: He Kkicks
right out of his fin and keeps sw mm ng.

I NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM

The escape trunk is cracked open. Three nen get dunped inside
with the seawater. Instantly everyone is TALKI NG AT THEM

LOOM S
Shut up...shut up...WOULD YOU GROW
SOVE DI CKS AND SHUT UP
(hal f-beat)
Now where is M. Od..

Qdell rolls onto his back

LOOM S
...Coors. \here's Coors?

The three nmen just stare back through goggles, sucking on
nmout h- pi eces, too anped up to respond. Soon we grow aware
of RANDOM TAPPI NG SOUNDS

BRI CE
Tell me that's him That's gotta be
Coors. He's still alive, right?
VEEI RD WALLY
(locating his voice)
Sir...that's the one person...| can
guarantee it's not.
Cl aire pushes through the crowd to check on Odell. He
indicates "I'll live." But Stunbo is still breathing |like a

pl ow hor se

Claire tries to take his pul se but gets slapped away hard:
It's |ike she touched a burn victim

STUVBO
Don't touch...don't touch..
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HOAG
(re TAPPI NG
Was that a "b"? D t-dot-dot-dot?
PAPPY
| didn't hear a "b".
SONAR #1
Dit-dot. "A". Thought |I heard an
"a".
PAPPY

That's not norse. Just sone shit
got caught up in the bow pl anes, now
it's smacki ng up against --

HOAG
"C'. Didyou hear a "c"?
SONAR #1

Dot-dit-dot-dit. Definitely a "c".

LOOM S
Hul | sounds. You guys are gettin
| at hered up about hull sounds. Now
woul d sonebody pl ease tell us what
t he hell happened to Coors?

HOAG
"Back." B-a-c-k.

STUMBO
(to hinself)
He's "back"..

LOOM S
WHERE' D YOU GET THE "K" FROW?

Kl NGSLEY
Dit-dot-dit. While you were talking.

LOOM S
Hey, chanp, you can stay out of this.
And the rest of you jugheads can --

BRI CE
Enough al ready.
(to repair team
In the wardroom one mnute. Keep
your nmouths shut until we debrief.

Brice exits. The TAPPI NG FADES AWAY.

LOOM S
There was no goddam "k".
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| NT. OFFI CERS' WARDROOM

20 mnutes later. Still a sorry sight, Qdell, Stunbo, and
Weird Wally are finishing up wwth Brice and Loom s
BRI CE
And the fuel leak. It was repaired
prior to....
STUMBO

@Quess so. Yeah, sure. Just about
had it sewed up when...when..

BRI CE
(to Loom s)
So if weather's good, we surface
tonight, run diesels topside while
we charge the batteries. Keep pushing
for the barn

ODELL
(bl'i nki ng)
"The barn?" Qur "barn?"

Brice stands and | eaves. (dell follows himright out the
door. ..

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUOUS

...and into the forward corridor, where Caire and Kingsl ey
and a few anxious blueshirts wait. Suddenly everyone is
followng Brice toward the control room

ODELL
Sir, southern ports of England
couldn't be nore than two days away.
M. Kingsley here is a navigational
officer -- he should know the area
and --

Kl NGLSEY
| know all the ports, the depths --
| know where the submarine nets are,
the mne fields....

BRI CE
And have the R A F. bonb us? Because
they m stook us for a hostile boat?

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Bri ce ducks the doorway. Wth everyone still dogging his
heel s:
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KI NGSLEY
There are safety-corridors that we
coul d use when --

BRI CE
Consi dered and rejected. Thank you.

ODELL
M. Brice, we've |ost both periscopes
and our main sonar -- we're blind
and nearly deaf down here. The nen
are in a bad way, and two of our
senior officers are now --

BRI CE
Wel conme to the war, COdell
CLAI RE
This has nothing to do with the war.
The procession stops. Brice turns and glares. |It's one
thing for Gdell to challenge Brice -- but not the fenuale.

Not the fucking Brillo pad and not in front of the crew.

CLAI RE
Just how rmuch | onger can we not say
what we're all thinking? Wat, no
one wants to be the first? Fine,
allow nme: This submarine is [haunted] --

Brice snaps up the 1MC and boons his voice around the boat:

BRI CE
Now hear this. The |oss of Lieutenant
Coors is unfortunate but fails to
affect our plans. [It's daylight
now, but | expect to surface at 1900
toni ght, recharge the batteries,
t hen proceed on base course back to
Connecticut. That is all.

He hooks the m ke, steps back to Claire.

BRI CE
| f you can find the back door on
this boat, you're free to | eave any
ti

ne.
(to del 1)

And if you can find in the regs where
an ensign still working on his first
can of Burma Shave sets the course,
"1l gladly give you the conn. Until
that time, |I'd ask that you not say
anything that mght further agitate
this crew O ne.
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Qdel | opens his nouth to object but...

BRI CE
Stay out of ny way, Cdell.

| NT. BATTERY ROOM

CLOSE on a hydroneter filling wwth battery acid, giving a
readi ng on specific gravity. |It's turkey-baster technol ogy.

Zap is checking the charge on the batteries. As he noves on
to the next gang, Chief takes a nervous gl ance at...

The hydrogen nonitor. The needle is crossing 10%-- the
start of the red zone.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM
Brice and Looms work the chart table, plotting a heading.

BRI CE
Not so bad. Just knock the nose
around a bit, and we're back on base.
Make it 2-8- 5.

LOOM S
Ri ght standard rudder. Make it 2-8-
5, true.

HEL MSVAN
2-8-5, true.

The hel msnman rolls his wheel.

Bl owi ng a sigh, Loom s breaks out his yo-yo and starts doing
tricks.

CLOSE on the gyro-conpass charting the course correction:
"270...280...290..."

Loom s "wal ks the dog", making his yo-yo bottomout. He
notices the taut string is leaning to one side of the boat.
Leani ng hard.

LOOM S
You' re over-steering, hel nsman.

HEL MSVAN
Yessir, just getting sone...resistance
fromthe rudder.

gling with the wheel. Loom s |lends a hand, pulling
el msman.

c
oQ
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EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
The rudder. Hard over. Not responding.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM
CLCSE on the gyro-conpass: "300...310...320..."

Now Pl anesman #2 joins the tug-of-war. Jaws clench. Veins
bul ge.

The wheel starts shuddering in their hands.
BRI CE
(into 1MO)

Chi ef of Boat to control room.. Chief

of Boat to control room..
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the Manta keeps com ng about.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM
As the vibration in the wheel grows, so does a POUNDI NG SOUND:
| magi ne the noi se made by angry Zulu warriors trapped between
the hulls of the sub and trying to break free with sl edge
hamrer s.
Then double it.

BRI CE
Aw i ght, belay that, BELAY THAT

Not hearing, the three nmen hang onto the wheel for another
bone-jarring nonent, until...

The rudder wheel shatters.
Bakelite shrapnel sends everybody ducking for cover.
The ZULU HAMMERS DI E
PLANESMVAN #1
(a beat)
Nasty shi my.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY

Now, smooth as silk, the rudder centers itself.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

HEL MSVAN
(amazed)
Rudder am dships, sir.

He | ooks to Brice. Brice looks to Chief. Chief, equally
fl ummpxed, | ooks to the Mbtormac which entered with him

MOTORMAC #1
(unconvi nci ng)
Sone kinda hydraulic failure....

CHI EF
Maybe the |-M O punp, but never heard
anything quite like --

LOOM S
Well, get onit, huh? Christ, nusta
overshot our heading by....

BRI CE
170 degrees.

He's | ooking at the gyro-conpass, which is holding at "95."
We get the uncanny feeling that the boat just made its own
course-correction.

| NT. CREW MESS

CLOSE on an anti-voodoo neckl ace being made. Carved-wood
icons, scrinmshaw bits, Cracker Jack prizes, and bird feathers
are all strung on a wire by...

Wird Wally. Oher blueshirts are playing cribbage and cards,
too stressed to sleep. Planesman #1 enters with news.

PLANESMVAN #1
(1ow)
Rudder mal function. And when we
tried to shut down the props? No
dice -- wouldn't respond. We're on
a runaway boat, fellas. Now can
anyone top that?

HOAG
Well, | had a strange thought.

STUMBO
Take a nunber.

HOAG
Yeah, but this one's
really...creepshow stuff.
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Weird WVl ly perks up. Ohers tune in, too.

HOAG
VWhat if...when we took on that Kraut
ship ...we didn't sink then? What
if...and I'"'mjust battin' ideas around
here, don't nobody get excited...what
i f they sank us?

WEI RD WALLY
(a beat)
Ch, good tw st.

STUMBO
| don't get it.

HOAG
M ght expl ain how that dead Kraut
talked to Stunpie, since, you see..

STUMBO
| don't get it.

VEI RD WALLY
(getting into it)
And the controls...they froze up
because ...they've rusted up...because
we're actually on the bottom of the
ocean. Fl ooded out.

HOAG
"Course, not sure what all that
poundi ng was about. ..

VEI RD WALLY
Rescue divers. Pounding on the hull
Only they're too |ate.

PLANESMAN #1
So everything we're doing -- playing
cards, trying to nmake repairs --
maybe it's all happenin' in sone

ki nda. . ..

HOAG
"Slop-world."

STUMBO
Shit. 1 get it.

VEI RD WALLY

Very good tw st.



PAPPY
Hydr ogen...CQ2...o0zone fromthe
el ectrical shorts -- that's what

we're breathin' right now, and it's
makin' all you guys |oopier than a
roller coaster. W got nechanica
problens. That's all. So what's
new?

Everyone falls quiet. For a beat.

VEI RD WALLY
' Course, we haven't got any radio
nmessages | ately.

PAPPY
Sweet - and- sour Jesus. Hand ne a pot
to beat himwth.

HOAG
When was the | ast one? Before or
after the sinking?

VEI RD WALLY
Orders to pick up the Brits.

PAPPY
There you go. After. Now pinch
this shit off, woul dja?

That seens to settle it. For a beat.

VEI RD WALLY
'Less it happened during the depth
char gi ng.

HOAG

Renmenber that one? Rolled right
down our deck?

"Maybe it wasn't a dud.”
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

(dell scans the control room No ot her officers here.

grabs the map off the chart table and | eaves.
| NT. CLAIRE'S STATEROOM

A curtain closes.

The map opens, getting pressed to a wall.

A lantern snaps on, illumnating the map and. ..

68.

He
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ODELL
So exactly how far from Engl and are
we?
Kl NGSLEY
Can | ask why you're asking.
ODELL
No.
Kl NGSLEY

Right. Wsat's our headi ng?

ODELL
Zer o-ni ne-five.

KI NGSLEY
(getting to work)
Looks like the |ast star-fix,
here...and at this latitude, variation
"tween true north and nmagnetic
north....

CLAlI RE
(to Qdel l)
Looki ng for a back door, are we?

ODELL
Just in case this boat can't neke it
hone. For what ever reason.

CH EF (O S.)
...1-MO punps check out. But the
rudder has a dedicated line all the
way to the stern. If we can tap
into that sonmewhere abaft, should
regain our steering....

Qdel | shuts off the lantern. |INTERCUT Odell, daire, Kingsley
listening in the di med cabin as..

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Brice, Loom s, Chief nove forward in the boat.

BRI CE
Where woul d you tap in?

CHI EF
After battery room

LOOM S
Little dicey, isn't it? Wthout
venting first?
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CHI EF
Just threading up new hydraulics.
No wel di ng.
BRI CE
What are we at, anyway?
CHI EF
13 percent, down in the --
LOOM S
13 percent hydrogen?
BRI CE
Keep your voi ce down.
CHI EF
Look, | don't know any other way to
regain control of this boat. Do
you?
A beat. A decision.
BRI CE
Make sure you' re sealed off -- don't

need a repeat of the Hindenburg her e.
And let's keep this quiet, huh”

CHI EF
You don't want the nen to know?
Subtly, Brice checks for listeners -- human or otherw se.
BRI CE

Fewer the better.
| NT. CLAI RE'S STATEROOM

CLAI RE
(whi speri ng)
Like it's a bloody nechani cal
problem . ..

The FOOTSTEPS | eave. Odell snaps the |antern back on.
Kingsley returns to his calcs.

WE TRACK WTH his pencil as it projects a headi ng across
enpty water. The graphite nakes a |ong, |onely Journey
eastward until it reaches...

A tangle of pencil - markings -- jaﬁged course corrections and
t orpedo-attack notes. The Manta has been here before.

KI NGSLEY
What is this? Wat happened here?

HOLD on (dell's face. "Ch, shit."
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

On their way to neke repairs, Chief and Hel nsman duck through
the aft doorway, turn back to close the door. Stunbo and
Weird Wally skimthrough at the | ast second, noving forward
in the boat.

The Al RTI GHT DOOR CLANGS SHUT. The | ever | ocks.
| NT. GALLEY/ CREW MESS - CONTI NUQUS

Above the door is a wheel marked "Air to Control Room™
Chief cranks it cl osed.

Headi ng aft, Chief and Hel nsman pass the cribbage players..
| NT. CREW QUARTERS - CONTI NUQUS

...continue past 30 sl eeping bodies..

| NT. ENG NE ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

...and enter here. Wiiting for them Pappy and Mt ornmac #1
seal the doors on either end of the engine room Chief notes
Pappy's fish hanging fromthe pipes.

PAPPY
Guar di an angel fi sh.
(expl ai ni ng)
Took the second-place teamtrophy in
t he Arny-Navy bow i ng tournanent
with that fish watching over ne.

Not arguing the point, Chief drops through the fl oor-hatch..
| NT. BATTERY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

...and w nces when he sees the hydrogen nonitor at 15% - -
pegged out at the end of the red zone. |Is it even higher
than it shows?

For a nmonment he considers not doing this.

CHI EF
Aw i ght, we take no chances, make no
m stakes. This is the |ine we wanna
tap. Rag your tools.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

LOOM S
(to Pl anesman #2)
Grab some chow. "Il let you know
when we're ready to surface.
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The Pl anesman peels off. Looms fills out watch-sheets as
Qdel | enters wth the map.

ODELL
"Tenant? A word?

LOOM S
One sec, chanp. M watches are
gettin' all --

ODELL

Now, M. Loom s.
| NT. BATTERY ROOM
CLOSE on a wench uncoupling a hydraulic line. The head of
the wench is wapped in a rag: No netal -on-netal contact
in this wtches' brew of an atnosphere.

Chief and his teamstart bl eeding the hydraulic rudder I|ine.
As the dark red fluid bleeds out...

One of those HALF-HUMAN wails is heard. Not only did it
seemto cone frominside the boat, but it sounded positively
wounded.

MOTORMAC #1
That is a whale, isn't it?

CHI EF
VWhat else would it be?

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The map is back on the table. Looms |listens as..

ODELL
...now maybe it's just a
coi nci dence. ..l know Coors wasn't

too sure about his fix to begin
with...but it sure seens like we're
going right back to where we sunk
t he German ship.

(hal f-beat)
VWere we | ost Wnters.

| NT. ENG NE ROOM - BATTERY ROOM
HEL MSVAN
Hey, Pappy? "Second-place teamtrophy
in the Arny-Navy tournanent...."
Isn't that sorta |ike "last place?"

Fi ni shed threading up the new controls:
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CH EF
Ckay. Let's repressurize the line
fromthis point aft -- see if we

can't put the brakes on this little
joyride once and for --

The ZULU HAMVERS return. Lights shut down.

PAPPY
['Il reset the buss.

Pappy hustles forward. Helnsman grabs for a battle-lantern
in the dark, funmbling it. Wen he picks it up, he fails to
notice the shattered lens. Just as Pappy gets the forward

door open...

The aft door opens, too.

HOAG
Hey, Chief? You know we tripped out
back - -

Bot h bul khead doors are open.

CH EF
Shut that goddamm door before | shut
it with your goddam - -

The hel mrsman swi tches on the broken | antern.

EXTREMELY CLOSE on the carbon filanment inside the |antern.
Excited by the hydrogen, it flares like a just-struck match.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The BOAT SHUDDERS. Not a lot. Just enough to be felt but
over|l ooked as Loom s and Odell start to square off.

LOOM S
VWhat are you saying, Qdell? It's
not a coincidence? Sonebody put us
on this course?

ODELL
Just asking the question.
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LOOM S

Lenme ask one. \Were were you when
t he rudder went over? Huh?

(of f Odell's baffled

| ook)
Thi s course heads back to England --
and |'ve noticed you' ve had a hard-
on for anything English. So where
were you, Odell? Back of the boat,
messin' with the rudder assenbly?
O did you get sone Mbtornac to do
it for --

ODELL
That's so stupid | can't even --

LOOM S
Not as stupid as what you're thinkin'.
I"'mtired of this hoodoo horseshit.
It's not what you think it is. It's
not even renotely fucking possible,
okay?

Bl ood spatters the chart: Looms hit the table so hard that

he cracked the enbedded gyro-conpass and cut his fist. Cdel

just stares: Looms -- the guy who eats nails for breakfast,
the one guy who seened iron-clad -- even he's show ng cracks.
Qdel | breaks the gaze as..

Brice enters. He grabs a growl er and cranks up "Engi ne Room "
Getting no response, he switches to the 1M

BRI CE
Engi ne room how nuch | onger?

STATI C answers him
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR

BRICE (O S./1M)
After room see the Chief in the
engi ne room ask himto respond.
(a beat)
After roonf

Sensi ng sonething wong, Claire and Kingsley step out into
the corridor.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

BRI CE
M. Hoag, report.
(a beat)
Crew quarters, report.
(a beat)

Anybody, pick up your 1MC

Claire and Kingsley enter and join everyone else in staring
at. ..

The 1MC speaker. H SSI NG

Heart revving, Odell noves to the aft door, |ooks through
the three-inch porthole, sees only darkness beyond. He starts
to throw the I ever -- and catches hinsel f.

ODELL
[t's warm

Loom s pushes him asi de, BANGS netal against the door. As
they wait for a response....

Anxi ous REACTION SHOTS: W tally the faces on this side of
the door -- Brice, Looms, Odell, Caire, Kingsley, Stunbo,
Weird Wally. That's it. Everyone else is on the "warnt

si de.

BRI CE
Break out sone | ungs.

| NT. CREW MESS
Utter bl ackness.

The bul khead door cracks open, spreading |ight into the room
revealing swirling snoke. Nothing el se noves.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Loom s and Brice beambattle-lanterns inside, but visibility
is mnimal. Odell is the first to put on a Monsem | ung.
Loom s grabs a second lung. Caire grabs a third.

BRI CE
Two is enough. Everyone el se stays.
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CLAI RE

| don't see anyone else here with
medi cal training.

(off his stony | o0k)
What're you going to do? Put ne off
t he boat ?

(to Cdel l)
Let's go.

She gets the respirator on. Behind themall, Wird Wally
dons anot her anti-voodoo neckl ace.

WEI RD WALLY
"His intelligence getting the better
of him Wallace chose not to | ead
the mssion this tinme...."

| NT. GALLEY/ CREW MESS

Loom s, Qdell, Caire. They enter and keep low, trying to
nove bel ow t he densest snoke. Caire junps when..

The bul khead DOOR CLUNKS SHUT behind her. Brice's face fills
t he porthol e.

Soon their sweeping lights find..

The first body in the galley. A steward.

They find a second body. Then a third and a fourth. Maybe
a hal f-dozen casualties here, sone playing cribbage even in
deat h.

Claire checks one of the steami ng bodies. The flash-fire
passed through here so fast that it didn't burn -- it seared,
it suffocated. And bizarrely, it preserved.

The three reach the next bul khead door, the one leading to
crew quarters. It's open -- and that gives a sick-in-gut
feeling.

Agai n, Loom s CLANKS METAL futilely. They step on through..
| NT. CREW QUARTERS - CONTI NUCUS

...and enter a charnel house: 30 nore |ie dead in here,
nmost still in their bunks, frozen in time |ike victins of
Ponpei i .

Li ght - beans pick out the grimdetails:

The hanster still on its wheel..

A roll of Lifesavers still clutched in a snoldering hand..
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Phot ogr aphs of sweethearts, charred but intact, |ike negative
prints now. ..

Dog tags fused into soneone's chest skin..
An untouched | ocker, "Fire Equi pnent Inside."

St eppi ng over the few nmen who escaped their bunks, Odell and
Claire continue on.

Laggi ng behind, Loom s catches novenent out of the corner of
his vision. He whips a light on..

A sooty mrror. The light reveals his own veiled form
Under ot her circunstances, Loom s m ght |augh at hinself.
But now he notices that...

H's reflection is out of synch with his novenents.

Loom s rubs his worried head -- then watches hinself do it
again in the mrror. "Wat the fuck is going on? Oxygen
deprivation?"

ODELL
Loom s? 'Smatter?

LOOM S
Change out ny scrub. ...

He notions themon, starts swapping out the vial in his mask
t hat hol ds t he oxygen-scrubbi ng chem cal s.

| NT. ENG NE ROOM

Qdell and C aire push open the engi ne room door and reach
Ground Zero. There's nothing renotely alive, including..

Pappy's lucky fish. Boiled alive inits bow.

Bl ue light strobes dangerously from an unseen source.
Suspecting the worst, Qdell starts clearing charred bodies
fromthe hatch area of the battery room As he does..

Claire hears a METALLIC SOUND. 1Is it tapping? She noves
deeper into the engine room as. .

Qdel | lowers hinmself through the hatch..
| NT. BATTERY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
...and sees an indoor lightning storm The great batteries

are discharging erratically, sending tongues of blue fire
Iicking across the room
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| NT. ENG NE ROOM

The sound Claire hunts becones a FEEBLE TAPPI NG  Her [|ight
finds...

A hand clutching a tool. The light junps to a bl ackened
face.

It's Chief, crunpled in a corner, inpossibly alive.

CLAI RE
Back here!
(to Chief)
Aw i ght, we found you, we found you..
how re the legs? Can you feels your
toes? Anything at all?

He touches her like a blind man, groping her face, her throat.

CHI EF
Don"t try....

CLAI RE
No, no, no, you're going to pul
t hrough. . ..

CHI EF

Don't try and stop ne....

Alarms go off in Claire's head: |Is that rusty-hinge voice
really his? 1Is this really the Chief? She tries to renove
his hand from her throat, but he won't rel ease.

CHI EF
Especially you....

He goes lax. Only now can Claire pry the hand off her throat,
and as she does..

Anot her one grabs her shoul der.

ODELL
Cl ear out. Now.
(no response)
Batteries are still arcing. C non,
Claire -- we could be next.

Seeing only the dead Chief here, Cdell jerks her away.
| NT. CREW QUARTERS

(del | slanms the door to the engine room dogs it, hurries
after Claire. They shoot past...
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Loom s. He watches them go, then readjusts his nmask and
steps back to the sooty mrror. Sonehowit's vital to him--
to his sanity -- to understand what's going on with the man
inthe mrror.

| NT. CREW QUARTERS/ CREW MESS

Claire and Odell. Stunbling their way back, |ight-beans

sl ashing over steam ng corpses, falling and getting back up,
disoriented in the dark, finally reaching the |ast bul khead
door and westling with the lever until...

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

It opens. They collapse into the control room Caire's
nmout h- pi ece has | ong since fallen away, and now she just
sits on the floor wheezing, unable to speak.

BRI CE
VWhat happened? Odell?

ODELL
Sonmethin'...sonethin" kicked off the
hydrogen and...and they're
all...they're all....

Kl NGSLEY
"They're all?"

BRI CE
MR LOOM S?

| NT. CREW QUARTERS

He's testing the sooty mrror: The strange tine-delay is

gone now. Just to reassure hinself, Loom s reaches out to

w pe the mrror clean.

MAN- | N- THE- M RROR POV: We're inside the mrror | ooking out

at Loom s as he clears a swath. Suddenly his nouth gashes

open.

Horror stretches his face.

Wnters is staring back at him

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Brice beans a light through the doorway just as...

Loom s erupts into the control room bowing Brice over.
LOOM S

Qutta here...outta here...gotta get
the hell outta here...
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BRI CE
Loom s! Get back here!

Stunbo and Weird Wally grab him trying to calmhim But
Loom's, bull-strong, tears free and keeps going. Stunbo
Wi nds up with his Monsem | ung.

LOOM S
WE GOITA CGET OFF TH S BOQAT!

| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Loom s careens past. Brice is steps behind.

BRI CE
Loom s! There's nowhere to go!

Loom s ducks into the forward torpedo room Just as Brice
gets there..

The DOOR WHUMPS SHUT in his face. The |ever | ocks.

Brice, Stunbo, Weird Wally grapple with the door, SHOUTI NG
SVWEARI NG fighting to undog it.

| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

The door opens. The |last six -- Brice, Stunbo, Weird Wally,
Qdel |, Kingsley, and Claire -- funnel inside to find..

Loom s gone. There's absolutely no sign of himexcept for..

His yo-yo. It swings |ike a pendulumright bel ow the closed
escape trunk. The other end 1s inside.
Brice checks a water-level gauge. |It's topping out.
Stunbo | ooks at the Monmsem | ung he still holds. Looms'.
STUMBO
(stunned)

Did he...even have....
KA- THUNK!  An unseen hatch opens sonewhere on the boat.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
Wth CAMERA behind the bridge, we see Loom s rise up out of
the escape hatch -- without a lung. He tries swnmng for
tPe surface, but that lasts only as long as his one breath
of air.
The forward nomentum of the boat brings him

closer...closer...and by the tine he snags on the mangl ed
periscopes right in front of us, he's nore dead than alive.

There Looms flutters, a new flag for the Manta.
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| NT. FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM
Everyone is rooted in shock -- until the boat jolts and the
torpedo roomtilts to starboard. It brings an O S. THUWPI NG
AND BANG NG What now?
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR - CONTI NUQUS
Everyone back-tracks to find..

Cl ot hes, books, photographs -- all of Brice's stuff littering
the corridor. Was it thrown here when the boat jolted?

BED CO LS STRAI N behind the closed curtain of Brice's cabin.

A DI SEMBODIED SIGH follows. |If we didn't know better, we'd
swear soneone just went down for a nuch-needed nap. Brice
doesn't seemeager to do it, so Odell reaches out w th quaking
hand to draw back the curtain. And just as we get a sliver-

gl i npse inside...

The lights shut down in the forward section. The entire
boat has gone dark. And all anyone sees now is...

The glistening of terrified eyeballs.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - DAY
As the Manta, listing to starboard, journeys on.
FADE OUT:
FADE | N:
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

(NOTE: The remai nder of interior scenes will be lit by just
gauge lights and battle-lanterns.)

Qdell and Weird Wally are trying to free the air-ballast
control s.

They pull on a |l ever from above while Stunbo, on his back,
nmuscl es the |linkage frombelow Caire and Kingsley shed
light.

CDELL
Try again. One, two, three.

STUMBO
C nmon you tight bitch, give...

It won't budge. Odell slings sonething across the control
roomin frustration
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ODELL
What the hell is wong here?
(a m serabl e beat)
If we could blow the main, get to
the surface...but | don't know how
to fix this friggin' stuff....

It all hits Odell now -- the confinenent, the dark, the
deat hs.

He points his |light down so nobody can see his eyes puddling
up.

CLAlI RE
Even if you could -- the real problem
woul dn't be fixed, would it?

KI NGLSEY
| think it's tine we were told about
"add Man Wnters." Everyt hing.

ODELL
(to Weird Wally, Stunbo)
Keep trying, huh?

Stunbo grunbles, rattles through a tool box. Qdell pans a
light around. Brice isn't here.

CDELL
(1 ow)

All I know is what Coors told
me...that Wnters wanted to shoot
the German survivors, shoot them
right there in the water. Brice,
Loom s, Coors -- they wanted to hel p.
Apparently Wnters |ost the argunent.

| f a submarine can SHUDDER, that's what the Manta does now,
listing a few nore degrees starboard.

ODELL
And |'m just repeating.
CLAI RE
VWell, | count two versions of the

story. How many nore do you suppose
there are?

| NT. GALLEY/ CREW MESS

ODELL
M. Brice?
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Li ghts probe the burned-out section. Cdaire and Kingsley

trail
here.

Qdell in. daire needs a Monsem |l ung to breathe back

ODELL
Li eut enant ?

Kl NGSLEY
Certain he went back here? Here?

BRICE (O S.)
Looki ng for nme?

Lights junp to a table, finding Brice seated and working on
sonething we can't quite see. Evicted fromthe forward part
of the boat, he's taken up residence back here with the

st eam ng dead.

ODELL

(of f-bal ance)
Just, uh, reporting that we haven't
been able to repair the electrical.
Heating's down, too. Ballast |evers
are inoperable, probably jamred during
t he dept h-chargi ng, Stunbo's working
on it now W show 90 pounds of
conpressed air left in the 600- pound
system and |I'm wondering if we should
save that for when we try and surface --
or use it now to breathe.

BRI CE
Shi nol a. ..

ODELL
Sir?

BRI CE

Runni ng out of Shinola, too.

He brings a rag and a shoe above-table. And now we reali ze:
In the dark, on a runaway submarine, the C O is waxing his

shoes.

It's an attenpt to inpose normalcy on his life.

CLAI RE
We al so came to ask about Conmander
W nters.
(a beat)
|f there's anything el se you want to
tell us about that night...sonething
that may hel p us understand. .. why.
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ODELL
(a beat)
Sir, do you have any idea why this
boat seens to be goi ng back to where
t he ski pper died?

Wien he finally | ooks up, Brice | ooks at Claire.
BRI CE
Don't pretend you don't know.  Just
don't pretend anynore.
He goes back to his shoes.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Kl NGSLEY
VWll, wasn't that awkward

They re-enter the control room wapping up in blankets and
jackets as they go. It's getting nunbingly cold in here.

Condensation is icing up on walls.
STUMBO (O . S.)
Maybe Hoag was right...mybe we
al ready bought it....

It takes a nonent to find Stunbo: He's curled up on the
fl oor by the ballast |evers, shivering.

STUMBO
| f not the depth charge, then the
hydrogen ...if not the hydrogen,

then nmaybe the cold...if not that,
then we got Heap Big Evil Spirit
battin' clean-up. Too many. | nean,
shit, there should only be so many
ways a guy can die. An't fair...

Qdel | kneel s.

ODELL
Stunbo, CO2 hangs low -- it's working
its way fromthe floor up. GCotta
stay on your feet.

STUMBO
Maybe we're just gonna die over and
over again....

ODELL
Stunbo. | need you to keep workin'
on the ballast controls. W need
themto surface, okay?
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STUMBO
...stuck in sone vicious "slop-world"
cycle....
Claire touches (dell's shoulder. "Let nme try." She kneels

and, with her best bedsi de manner, smacks hi m across the
f ace.

CLAI RE
Feel that?
STUMBO
You fucki ng whore!
CLAI RE
Then you're still alive, aren't you?

| ncensed, Stunbo gets up and goes for her. (Qdell and Kingl sey
wedge in.

Kl NGSLEY
Easy, lads....

ODELL
Hey, hey, maybe there's sone kinda..
pul l ey or wench, or.... Isn't there

a cone-along in the forward roonf?
Can't we use that?

STUMBO
(still eyeing Caire)
Yeah, but....
KI NGSLEY
Let's go, Stunmbo. W'Il do it
t oget her.

Ki ngl sey coaxes Stunmbo away. Qdell turns to Caire.

ODELL
So tell me why. Tell nme why these
three officers would kill their

ski pper and conspire to cover it up.
That's what you're thinking, isn't
it?

CLAI RE
If I am | see |'m not al one.
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ODELL
Loom s was up for a major citation,
okay? Brice was in line for his own
command, Annapolis, naval
famly...Coors had this Irish girl
up in Boston, they were talkin
about.... These guys had everything
tolive for, Caire.

CLAI RE
By that thinking, had everything to
| ose, too.

ODELL
"Why." | haven't head "why."

She shakes her head and | ooks back in Brice's direction.

CLAI RE
"Don't pretend you don't know. "
What the hell could he have....
(a beat)
Are we m ssing sonebody?

Their |ights sweep.
ODELL
Wal | ace?
(into 1M

Wal | ace, sound off.
The only answer is CREEPY SILENCE. Now they notice..
Li ght comng fromthe ship's office.
Qdel |l and Claire ease closer to find..
I NT. SHIP'S OFFI CE/ CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Wird Wally. He's sitting in his chair, head di pped, open
pulp in his |ap.

ODELL
Wal | ace?

Still no answer. W get an itchy feeling this is one of
t hose he-1ooks-alive-but-he' s-really-dead nmonents. (del
reaches out to touched Weird Wally. ..

And he junps in his chair.

Qdell and Claire junp in their skins.
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Weird Wally renoves headphones that he's using as earnuffs.
His chest bristles with amulets and totens, his tiny office
is adangle with charns and talismans. All that's mssing is
t he "Voodooville" sign.

VEI RD WALLY
| amtrying to read here.

ODELL
Look, running out of plays in the
pl aybook. If you have any ideas on

how to get control of this boat...

VEEI RD WALLY

"They scoffed at him..tried to
silence him..yet in their nost dire
hour, they turned to Wallace for
understanding...."

(i ndicating a stack

of pul ps)
| " ve been checking the literature on
t he subject, and the thing we know
about mal edictions is --

CLAI RE
"Mal edi ctions?"
VEEl RD WALLY
Look it up. "Maledictions" don't
i ssue from heaven or hell, but some

unresol ved place in between.

(flipping pages)
In fact, there's a great description
of it in "The Natives of Netherworld,"
a novella by Pierce M| estone which
opens in --

ODELL
Wal | ace? We're running out of air.

VEI RD WALLY
Suffice to say, the mal ediction needs
satisfaction in order to escape its
net her wor | d.

ODELL
And if you had to guess what woul d
satisfy our "malediction"....

VEI RD WALLY
| thought it was obvious.
(off their blank faces)
A d Man Wnters never got a chance
to go down with his ship. D d he?
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Looks. "He's taking us back to sink us?' Wthout warning,
Claire slides bonelessly down the wall, hand to her chest.
Qdel | knows what it is: The canary in their coal mne just
fell off its perch.

ODELL
Ckay, okay, |I'mgonna take care of
it right now

CLAI RE
Don't....

ODELL

Just bleed a little air into the
control room just enough to --

CLAI RE
Need it to surface...said so
yoursel f....

ODELL
| don't know how nuch we need. But
we'll die down here if we don't do
sonet hing soon. And you'll be the

first, Caire

CLAI RE
Just let ne...please, let ne have...

She sucks on her Monsemlung. Qdell's lantern dins. He
tries to smack it back to life, but it dies in his hands.
It's all going wong. Everything.

ODELL
(to Weird Wally)
Keep watch. |If she gets any worse,

find nme.

He touches her head gently, w shing he had magi cal healing
powers, then leaves to find nore |ight.

Weird Wally hitches closer to Claire. She notes the tangle
of religious artifacts on his chest. Trying ganely to sound
better:

CLAI RE
[1] gather you're religious...

He fingers a Star of David, a MuslimCrescent, a fat-bellied
Buddha -- and a Latin cross -- before shaking his head.

VEEI RD WALLY
Just in case he is.

Alnost smling, Claire lets here eyes drift cl osed.
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MEMORY HT: O another cross. The one scribbled in the
patrol | og.

Her eyes snap back open. Now it neans sonething to her.
| NT. FORWARD CORRI DOR
Dar kness.

Alone, Claire steps into the corridor set at a drunken angl e.
She takes a hit of air fromher lung -- and that's it, no
nmore. Now she just listens. Soon a WET, METHODI C BREATHI NG
becones audi bl e.

It's the kind of sound a submarine m ght nake on its own --
but it's also the sound a drowning victimm ght nmake if he
returned fromthe dead. Caire flicks off her lantern and
ains it ahead at...

The skipper's cabin. 1Is "he" asleep?
Steeling herself, Caire approaches..
| NT. SKI PPER' S STATEROOM - CONTI NUOUS

...and eases the curtain open. The BREATH NG I S LOUDER here.
Her |ight checks the bunk. Enpty. "Well, what did | expect?"
The light flits to the desk -- and finds the patrol | og.

Claire noves inside and opens the log. There it is again --
the cross. Apparently it neans sonething to Brice, too.
Claire finds his latest entry and reads.

BRICE (V.Q)
2230: Sight target believed to be
Cerman cruiser. Wnters orders flank
speed to close target and gain a
firing angle...

I NT. CONNI NG TOAER - FLASHBACKS

W see QUICK VISUALS to support the voice-over: The nen in
the tower working fast and feverish. Taking periscope

gl i npses.
Scribbling on charts. Feeding data into the TDC

BRICE (V.Q)
2315: Loom s checks target profile
against |.D. log, matching it to
Berlin class. | personally verify
mat ch.

We see Loom s and Brice consulting a ship |I.D. log, concurring
on a silhouette.
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BRICE (V.Q)
2320: Single torpedo fired from #4
tube. Heard the strike, followed by
col | apsi ng bul kheads.

We see Coors smacking the "fire" button. A stop-watch
runni ng.

Tense faces waiting. Soon the MJUFFLED STRI KE

BRI CE (V.Q.)
2330: W surface to confirm sinking.
Four officers go topside -- Conmander

Wnters, nyself, Lt. Looms, and Lt.
j].g. Steven Coors...

We seen an overhead HATCH CRACKI NG open. On that sound, we
CUT BACK to..

I NT. SKI PPER S STATEROCOM

An | NKVELL BREAKI NG on the floor. Caire just knocked it
of f the desk. Her breathing stops just as..

The ot her BREATHI NG STOPS. BED CO LS GROAN. Dreading it,
Claire puts her light on...

The bunk. Mbti onl ess. But t he bedcovers have npved. Haven't
t hey?

After a small forever, the other BREATHI NG RESUMES. Caire
takes the patrol |og and backs out of the room

| NT. OFFI CERS' WARDROOM

RAPI D- FI RE SHOTS of C aire's hands opening two books, rifling
t hrough page after page of ship silhouettes. Her fingers
trenble fromcold and fright, but they manage to tear out

two pages.

Behi nd the drawn curtain of the wardroom C aire overlays

the two pages and puts a light behind them The two

sil houettes |ine up al nost perfectly.

Her m nd reels.

Now we see the books she's torn from One is the "AXIS
| DENTI FI CATION LOG. " The ot her, "ALLIED | DENTI FI CATI ON LOG "

Claire nmakes a nove to | eave but. ..

The BUNK SQUEAKS across the corridor. HEAVY FEET hit the
floor.

Nap tine's over
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Now she hears a CURTAI N OPENI NG and FOOTSTEPS THUVPI NG out .
The fabric of Claire's curtain ripples as sonething passes
on the other side. Then it's gone. Just as Claire's heart
starts up again, the FOOTSTEPS DOUBLE BACK to her.

CLOSE on the curtain-rings. Starting to nove.

Claire backs into a dark corner and shuts off her light as...

The curtain opens. He's standing right there.

ODELL
Claire? Wat're you doing in here?

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Stunbo and Kingsl ey have retrieved the cone-al ong wench.
They start hooking chains into the frozen ballast controls.

I NT. OFFI CERS WARDROOM

START on the two ship sil houettes, overlapped and backlit.
Claire is showwng Odell the simlarity. Wsting as little
breat h as possi bl e:

CLAI RE
CGerman cruiser, Berlin class...type
Brice said you sunk...and ny
ship...Fort Janes.

We can al nost see Odell's brain trying to catch up to his
eyes and ears.

ODELL
Are you telling ne...that the Gernman
submari ne Kingsley saw. ...

CLAI RE
Wasn' t.

Time stands still.

ODELL
But it was an acci dent.

CLAI RE
Not leaving us in the water to die.
They had to hear the calls for help.

I n English.

ODELL
And you think that Wnters woul d
actually just.... O do you think

that he wanted to pick up
survivors...and that maybe it was...
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CLAlI RE
Who ms-i.d.'d the ship? Wo had
everything to | ose?
| NT. CREW HEAD
As Brice just shaves in the dark.
EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
As the Manta's props shut down.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM
An UNNERVI NG QUI ET overtakes the boat. Stunbo puts a |ight
on the tel egraphs: Both show "STANDARD' speed. The boat
shoul d be noving -- but it's not.

CLOSE on the bat hy-thernograph: The stylus has bottoned
out .

It's like it just dropped dead.

Ki ngsl ey sweeps an arm across the chart table for a clear
view of the map. A coffee cup gets knocked over and..

A bl ock of ice-coffee tunbles out. That's howcold it is
now.

dell and Claire enter.

STUMBO
Either batteries finally crapped
out, or....

WEI RD WALLY

O we're here.

ODELL
Let's use that air!

They attack the cone-al ong, cranking the handle, taking up
slack in the chains. As they do..

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT

The Manta starts goi ng nose-down. The depth-charge rolls
of f the deck.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The control roomtilts forward. Anything not bolted down
starts nmoving. Sliding. Tunbling. Including..

Claire. COdell grabs her.
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STUMBO
Oh, fuck ne, this is it!

VEEI RD WALLY
| hate being right.

ODELL
Keep cranki ng, keep cranking!

The chains go taut, but the ballast levers still resist. W
can actually hear METAL LINKS STRETCH NG Suddenly. ..

The main ballast |ever coll apses, snapping off...

.. .tomahawki ng across the control room..

And smashi ng gauges next to Stunbo. It could ve been his
head. But did that do it? D d the Iever throw before it

snapped? HULL- CRACKI NG SOUNDS as the outside pressure
changes.

STUMBO
Goin' down! He's gonna take us al
down!
Qdel | lurches to the depth gauge, still hanging by its wres.

The needl e is dropping.

ODELL
No. No, no, no...

The gauge is hangi ng upside-down. He rights it -- and sees
t he needl e ri sing.

ODELL
It's working.

EXT. MANTA - UNDERWATER - NI GHT
As the Manta spirals ass-first toward the surface.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM
STUMBO
JUST LIKE | SAID  WE' RE RI SI NG
WE' RE RI SI NG
| NT. CREW HEAD

JAGS OF RELIEF fromthe O S. control room Brice hears the
ruckus -- and just towels off his baby-snooth face.

EXT. MANTA - RAIN SQUALLS - NI GHT

Props first, the Manta erupts out of the ocean.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM

Everyone hol ds on tight as the control roomrocks back,
| eveling off.

| NT. CREW HEAD
Brice is buttoning up a fresh shirt when the boat |evels.

Sonet hing slides off a shelf, and he catches it just before
it hits the floor.

It's the pistol.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

The BOAT GOES QUI ET again. The depth gauge is zeroed out.
Qdel | instinctively waits for orders -- then reali zes.

ODELL
Al right. Oay. W do this fast.
Stunbo, see if we can drain the tower.
If we can't get out that way, we use
the forward trunk. Wallace, see
about raising the radio mast for a
distress call.

Stunbo and Cdel |l attack the tower hatch. Wird Wally starts
for the radi o shack, but notices..

The radar screen hazing to life.
VEI RD WALLY
Hey. ...
(no one hears)
Hey, guys...
(no one hears)

We have contact on SJ radar! 4,000
yards starboard bow

There's a blip closing on them
EXT. MANTA - RAIN SQUALLS - N GHT
As the radar antenna sweeps.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM

CRONDI NG THE RADAR SCREEN:

ODELL
Lemme see, |l emme see...

STUVBO
Sane contact? Sane Gernman cruiser?
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KI NGSLEY
If we're back in the shipping | anes,
could be a nerchantman. Coul d be
British.

It's inpossible to tell.

ODELL
VWl | ace, raise the mast, issue a
radi o challenge on the RAL-6. GCet
that ship toi.d. itself before....

He stops hinself, seeing..

Shined shoes. Crisp khakis. Perfect Wndsor knot in a black

tie.
And the pistol, holstered.

BRI CE
Well done, M. Cdell. But I'mfeeling
much better now.

A beat. No one speaks.

BRI CE
You were sayi ng?

ODELL
W have a contact. And naybe an
opportunity.

BRI CE
"An opportunity...."

ODELL
To abandon shi p.

Brice frowns at the radar screen

BRI CE
| don't know that's a friendly out
there. Just because you hope it is,
doesn't make it so. And if it is a
hostile --

ODELL
| think it's better to scuttle and
t ake our chances with a surface
vessel, any surface vessel, rather
than --
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BRI CE
And tell Connecticut what? Hy€mP?
That we scuttled a fleet submarine
because we | ost a few nmen carrying
out our m ssion?

STUVBO
"Few nen?" Lieutenant...

BRI CE
That we pani cked? Lost our heads?
Hmm?? That a handful of people
di sagreed with their superior officer,
i gnored the chain- of-command, and
took matters into their own...their
own hands. . ..

He stops hinself. Cdaire and Odell touch eyes. "D d he
just cone close to confessing?"

CLAlI RE
We have a chance, maybe one, to get
off this sewer pipe you call a "boat,"
and we need to take it. Now.

BRI CE
We'll wait right here.

He unhol sters the pistol. An electrified beat.

VEI RD WALLY
Seeing as how there's a lull in the
conversation...contact at 2,500 yards.
M ght cross astern.

ODELL
M. Wallace. No matter what M.
Brice says, | want you to go to the

radi o shack and establish voice
contact with that --

BRI CE
Bel ay that, Wallace! You are not
t he skipper here, M. (dell!

ODELL
And neither are you, sir!

Brice cracks his mouth with the pistol. Odell goes down
like lead. Brice wal ks over him pivots to the radi o shack..

| NT. RADI O SHACK - CONTI NUQUS
...and BLOA5 THE SHI T out of the radio gear.
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| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Brice reloads. Consults the radar screen. Sees the blip at
2,000 yards. Hears A SH MVERI NG SOUND on the hull.

BRI CE
Rain squall. Little luck, he won't
see us in all this [weather]....

He sees one light toggle red on the "Christmas tree." One
hat ch just opened sonewhere on the boat.

Brice does a quick head-count. All the nmen are here. Al
t he nen.

EXT. MANTA - RAIN SQUALL - NI GHT
The forward escape hatch is open. CAMERA SWNGS UP to find..

Claire. Lying on the deck. Taking deep life-renew ng
br eat hs.

Spendi ng a few preci ous seconds before getting up and maki ng
her way aft in the downpour. Praying she's in tinme for..

The ship. |Is that it? Those |ights?

Claire sweeps a battle-lantern back and forth, YELLI NG HERSELF
HOARSE, stopping only when..

@un netal touches her neck.
BRI CE
It's really not safe up here, Mss
Pai ge.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

CLOSE on the radar. Odell's nouth-blood is pattering the
screen.

The blip is at 1,200 yards.

ODELL
Stunpi e, Wallace, wth ne.

They grab | anterns and charge aft.
EXT. MANTA - RAIN SQUALLS - NI GHT

Topside, Claire hasn't noved. She just keeps her eyes --
and lantern -- trained on the comng |ights.

BRI CE
W' re goi ng bel ow now.
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Still she doesn't nove. Brice grabs her by the scruff and
tosses her forward, sending the lantern skittering away.
Claire steadi es herself on cabling.

CLAI RE
Bury everybody and bury the truth!
s that it, Brice?

BRI CE
Tinme to go.

Claire noves right back to him-- and lets the pistol touch
the front of her neck.

CLAI RE
Like this. This is how | go.

Brice tries to back up and get separation. She nmatches him
step for step in a danse macabre, clutching his gun hand
now, keeping the pistol to her own throat.

CLAI RE
If that's your plan, get on with it.
Because | am done bei ng scared.
(a beat)
GET ON WTH I T, YOU FUCKI NG CONRD!

| NT. AFT TORPEDO ROOM
CLOSE on keys being torn off a dead nman's neck.

CLOSE on a key opening the arnory | ocker. Wapons and
munitions tunble to the floor. One box is stenciled "M55
SI GNAL PRQJECTI LES. "

ODELL
Know how t hese wor k?

STUMBO
Mortar tubes in both torpedo roons,
but |I've never --

CDELL
Try.

Qdel | grabs a sem -auto rifle and arrows away.
| NT. CONTROL ROOM

On his own now, QOdell races back through the control room
passi ng. . .

KI NGSLEY
(readi ng radar)
800 yards! It'lIl be a cl ose shave!
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EXT. MANTA - RAI'N SQUALLS - NI GHT
Brice twists free of Claire's grasp. He always did have

troubl e neeting her eyes, and when he | ooks away now, he
finds hinself staring at...

Looms. Still hanging fromthe gnarl ed periscopes.
BRI CE
(parroting Looms)
"Just leave." "They'll blame it on
a U boat." "Just get outta here
and they' Il never fucking
know. . . CHAMP! "

He PUWS A FEW ROUNDS into Loom s' corpse. |It's msplaced
rage, and Brice realizes it. Nowit all drains out of him
He sl unps agai nst the deck gun.

BRI CE

Kept | ooking for sonme way...to take
it back...nmake it end right...sonme
way W t hout dishonoring Wnters,
but...l was going to wear this uniform
back to port and now [it's ruined]....

(wr et chedl y)
What should I do, M ss Paige?

Claire doesn't need to | ook at the ship anynore: She can
hear the BI G DI ESELS beari ng down.

CLAI RE
You let nme have the light. You |et
me signal for help.

Brice shakes his head. "I don't know...| just don't know...."

CLAI RE
That's the right ending.

On the other side of the tower, Gdell claws his way topside.
He takes a precious second to check the |oad on his weapon.

Brice picks up the lantern. Checks to nake sure it's stil
wor ki ng. Thinks. Walks it back to Claire as if there were
all the tinme in the world.

Qdel | arrives in tinme to catch..

Claire and Brice facing off. Behind themis a noving,
THUNDERI NG WALL of steel: The ship is passing the Manta
right fucking now

Claire has her hands out for the lantern: "Please...."
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BRI CE
Finally figured out why he didn't
kill me, too....
(like it's the secret
of life)

He didn't have to.
Brice slings the | antern overboard. .

CLAI RE
NO

...and EMPTIES THE CLIP into his brain.
Cdel | . Shocked sensel ess.
Claire. Spiraling away but | ooking back to see..

Brice. Staring at her as he falls overboard. The last thing
we saw on his face wasn't pain. It was relief.

The ship. Stern sweeping into view On its rear deck..
A British flag.

Claire. SCREAM NG HER ANGUI SH. Real i zing the ship never
saw the Manta. Realizing it's..

Vani shing. Being swall owed by the rain.

(del | charges aft, FIRING H S WEAPON as he runs, waving his
light, trying anything to get the ship's attention.

It powers past, oblivious.
Claire slunps agai nst a deck- pi pe.

CLAI RE
Dear God, it didn't see us...

Wi t e- hot FLAME HI SSES out of the deck-pipe..
...Snakes up into the night sky...
...and DETONATES. Red light illum nates..

The British ship. Alnost out of range. But visible for
anot her nonent or two.

Qdel | gives a FRENZI ED WAR CRY and stonps the deck, trying
to be heard in the torpedo room underfoot.

ODELL
Agai n, Stunbo! Agai n!
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| NT. AFT TORPEDO ROOM
As Stunmbo rans another M55 into the nortar tube.
EXT. MANTA - RAIN SQUALLS - NI GHT
A second FLARE HI SSES out of the deck-pipe..
And BLOWS over head.
The ship. Still there. Barely.

Athird flare | aunches and BLOANS. As its |light fades, it's
replaced in the sky by...

A YELLOW FLARE suspended by a parachute. It canme fromthe
British ship.

Suddenly standing in a world of golden rain, Claire |aughs
and cries and | oses her footing. Qdell catches her before
she hits the deck -- and sees no reason to | et go.

Weird Wally and Kingsl ey appear, arned and prined for action.
But they uncoil when they see..

No Brice. Just Odell and Caire hol ding each other.
Stunbo stunbl es topside.

ODELL
They saw. British freighter. They
saw and they acknow edged.

All five survivors huddl e together, steadying one anot her,
formng a human atoll on the rolling deck of the Manta.
Claire finds herself arns-locked with Stunmbo. In his face
we see grudgi ng respect.

STUVBO
Weren't the first woman that ever
sl apped ne -- and won't be the | ast.

But well done, M ss Pai ge.

CLAI RE
Wl |l done, M. Stunbo.

Dl SSOLVE TO
EXT. BRITISH SH P - PRE- DAVWN DAV
The rain is easing. Mrning is a promse on the horizon.
Claire, Kingsley, Stunbo, and Weird Wally are being tended

to on the deck of the rescue ship, hot liquids and bl ankets
di spensed.
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Renoved fromthe others, Odell is joined by...

BRI TI SH CAPTAI N
Thought I'd turn the 4-inch guns on
our boat, help you scuttle her.
But | ooks |ike sonmeone beat me to
It.

He notions to..

The Manta. 100 yards off, it's starting to bubble under.

Qdel | nods vacantly. "Looks that way." The British captain
| eaves as Claire aBproaches. She wat ches si de-by-side wth
Odel | as sunlight breaks over the Manta. |Its stern is rising
for the last tine.

CDELL

So what woul d you say? |If you were
t he one who had to go back and expl ain

it all?
CLAI RE
(feeling sunlight on
her face)
Seens unlikely, doesn't it? Now
ODELL

Have you considered it? That naybe
when nters died, he just died?
Period? And the rest of it...| nean,
the kind of air we were _
breat hing...does things to your brain.

CLAlI RE
You say what you have to say, ensign
But 1'll always know what happened

down t here.
Of their shared | ook, CUT TGO
EXT. UNDERWATER - DAY

Nose first, the Manta does a downward death-spiral. It |eads
us to...

A shi pweck, perched on an undersea |edge. HOLD here as the
Manta continues into the depths. The shipweck is a torpedo-
ri pped hul k

%[ yEt we can still make out the white cross painted on its
ank.

This was a hospital ship. This was the Fort Janes.
FADE QUT:
THE END
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